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CHAP.   1 


Remarks  on  riding  and  equipage David 

and  Edgar  part Distressed  for  the 

reckoning Meet  at  their  inn Hear 

of  Malcolm His  harangue  to  David, 

A  manifesto  designed. 

It  has  been  a  trite  remark  of  men  of 
curiosity,  that  where  my  Lord  himself 
shall  be  mounted  upon  a  mean-looking 
horse,  or  some  beast  more  estimable  for 
his  qualities  than  appearance,  his  ser- 
vants will  be  placed  upon  hunters,  and 
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cattle  of  three  times  the  worth  of  their 
master's.  Now  whether  Malcolm's  ca- 
tastrophe has  ever  since  deterred  the 
principal  from  riding  the  best  steed,  or 
whether  the  having  them  in  his  retinue, 
though  rode  by  the  servant  only,  (as  some 
great  men  make  these  the  bearers  of  all 
their  lace  and  finery,  which  affords  equal 
indulgence  to  a  man's  vanity,)  or  what 
else  may  have  occasioned  it,  I  am  ig- 
norant ;  but  had  Malcolm  pursued  this 
course,  he  had  not  now  been  abandon- 
ed to  that  despair  which  had  almost 
doubled  him  under  his  misfortune ;  for 
being  himself  the  best  horsed,  as  I  said 
before,  after  David  and  Edgar  had 
pursued  him  in  view  whilst  their  eyes 
could  follow  him  no  further,  they  still 
pushed  on  his  track,  by  guess,  till  they 
had  crossed  the  common  he  had  tra- 
versed before  them.    But  now  they  were 
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at  a  grand  fault ;  for  there  happening 
to  be  three  lanes  in  view,  which  of 
them  his  Majesty  had  fled  off  by,  was 
the  difficulty. 

Edgar  was  strongly  persuaded,  that 
it  must  have  been  the  left-hand  road  he 
had  taken,  from  the  print  of  some  foot- 
steps, which  he  insisted  were  newly  form- 
ed, and  were  much  of  a  size  with  the  feet 
of  his  Majesty's  horse;  but  David,  who, 
one  would  have  thought,  could  have  fol- 
lowed his  master  by  instinct,  having  been 
so  used  to  him,  would  persist  upon  the 
right  forward  road  being  that  he  was 
fled  by  ;  nor  was  he  to  be  diverted  from 
the  pursuit  of  him  by  that  route. 

In  short,  the  contest  held  so  warmly, 
and  grew  so  tedious,  that  in  order  to  re- 
main friends  they  agreed  upon  parting, 
and  each  to  take  the  road  he  could  pro- 
mise himself  the  most  success  from  ;  and 
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as  they  were  not  acquainted  with  any  of 
of  the  towns*  names  in  their  way^  to 
make  a  direct  forward  march  of  it_,  till 
they  should  discover  the  lost  potentate  5 
when  whoever  was  so  fortunate  as  to  find 
him,  should  bring  him  back  by  the  very 
route  they  were  in,  to  their  old  inn  at 
Charleton. 

Charged  with  these  instructions,  they 
set  off  again  full  speed,  nor  ever  once 
thought  how  they  should  provide  for 
themselves,  till  night  had  driven  them 
both  into  shelter.  Edgar,  being  master 
of  about  fifteen  pence,  made  a  shift,  man 
and  horse,  to  hold  out  pretty  well  till 
morning,  at  Moreton,  where  he  lodged  ; 
but  David,  whose  treasurer  Malcolm  was 
altogether,  being  more  fleetly  horsed, 
was  money  bound  the  next  day  at 
Fordchham,  where  he  eat  and  drank  on 
for  three  days,  before  he  liad  the  heart 
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to  discover  the  emptiness  of  his  exche- 
quer, in  hopes  every  moment  that  fate 
might  direct  Malcolm  to  his  relief;  but 
no  succour  presenting,  he  was  at  length 
forced  to  leave  his  laced  hat  in  pledge 
for  nine  shillings  and  sixpence,  and  to 
borrow  the  hostler's  leather  cap,  till  he 
returned  to  redeem  it  -,  nor  was  it  the 
least  of  comforts  to  him  and  the  Squire, 
that  they  were  once  more  united;  but  yet, 
their  heads  leaning  to  their  lost  master, 
they  moved  but  like  bodies  without  a 
soul,  in  his  absence. 

What  now  gave  them  both  the  most 
serious  reflections  was,  lest  some  fatal 
chance  having  robbed  them  for  ever  of 
Malcolm,  they  should  be  detained  where 
they  were  for  their  keeping  ;  to  which 
Edgar  replied,  that  as  he  was  possessed 
of  his  Majesty^s  new  coat,  which,  unless 
he   should   find   them   again,  would   be 
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useless  to  him,  they  might  both  hve  a 
considerable  time  upon  that,  before  all 
that  quantity  of  lace  was  eaten  up  ;  and 
then,  if  in  the  mean  time  they  could  hear 
no  tidings  of  him,  he  would  e*en  mount 
his  pony,  and  return  to  his  own  country  ; 
though  he  was  not  without  hopes  of  re- 
covering his  Majesty.  But  David,  the 
acuteness  of  whose  pangs  would  scarcely 
admit  of  the  least  consolation,  replied, 
that  he  despaired  of  it :  for  that  he  was 
either  drowned  in  some  river,  or  murder- 
ed by  robbers ;  in  either  of  which  cases, 
were  he  but  resolved,  he  was  determin- 
ed not  to  survive  him. 

In  this  lamentable  plight  had  these 
two  heroes  remained  for  full  eight  days ; 
when  a  country-fellow,  happening  in  his 
walks  to  call  in  at  their  inn  for  a  mug 
of  beer  one  day,  whilst  he  was  drinking 
it  by  the  kitchen  fire,  was  mentioning 
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what  an  odd  sort  of  a  man  had  been 
picked  up  near  him,  and  carried  into 
Cholmondely.  He  had  never  seen  him, 
he  said ;  but  those  who  had,  reported 
that  he  lived  in  a  shell  of  iron. 

This  was  enough  for  one  of  the 
waiters,  who  knew  how  greatly  the  ab- 
sence of  Malcolm  had  been  regretted  by 
his  companions,  to  send  him  to  them 
with  the  good  news;  which  no  sooner 
had  they  heard,  than  they  called  for  the 
bearer,  and  making  much  of  him,  de- 
tained him  with  them  for  the  night,  that 
they  might  examine  into  all  the  particu- 
lars 5  and  in  the  morning,  David  leav- 
ing Edgar  in  pawn  for  the  damage  done 
since  their  return,  took  horse,  and  away 
for  Cholmondely.  Here,  to  the  revival  of 
his  drooping  spirits,  he  found  his  Ma- 
jesty ;  but  in  such  a  condition,  as  imme- 
diately  drew  tears  from  his  eyes  :    for  he 
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was  plaistered  all  down  his  head  and 
face  on  both  sides,  with  two  others,  as 
large  as  trenchers,  upon  his  shoulders, 
and  above  a  foot  square  on  the  upper 
part  of  each  of  his  thighs ;  with  all 
which  maladies  he  was  in  such  pain 
still,  as  scarce  to  be  able  to  crawl  across 
his  chamber. 

The  sight,  however,  of  his  dear  friend, 
in  an  hopeful  way  of  recovery,  dispelled 
those  horrors  his  languid  condition  had 
at  first  cast  David  into  ;  and  so  soon  as 
their  first  transports  at  the  sight  of  each 
other  were  abated,  David  gave  him  a 
detail  of  his  own  and  Edgar^s  travels; 
receiving  from  him,  in  return,  a  relation 
of  all  that  had  befallen  him  since  their 
parting.  All  which  being  concluded, 
David's  bowels  yearning  after  the  Squire, 
who,  he  was  well  assured,  would  take 
every  minute  for  an  hour  till  he  saw  him 
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again,  urged  him  to  inform  Malcolm  of 
the  ill  condition  of  their  finances,  and 
to  desire  that  he  might  be  the  messen- 
ger of  the  glad  tidings  of  a  recruit  to 
the  bankrupt  Edgar;  which  being  grant- 
ed, he  returned  the  next  morning,  and 
on  the  following  day  brought  back 
Edgar  and  all  the  equipage  to  Mal- 
colm. 

Being  all  thus  felicitously  met  again, 
they  had  only  to  wait  for  Malcolm's  re- 
covery, before  they  sallied  forth  upon 
their  march  to  Denbighshire. 

It  was  full  a  month  before  his  Majesty 
was  restored  to  travelling  order.  At 
length,  a  day  being  appointed  for  the  ex- 
pedition. Prince  David  fain  would  have 
had  his  Majesty  again  invested  in  his  ar- 
mour; but  having  been  already  such  a 
sufferer  by  it,  he  declined  the  honour  of 
the   helmet.     Now  it  having  before  been 

B5 


10  THE  RULING  PASSION. 


declared  wholly  improper  for  David's 
wear,  that  it  might  not  be  entirely  lost 
to  them,  it  was  proposed  that  Edgar 
should  bear  it  into  Wales  ;  when  it  might 
be  deposited  amongst  the  trophies  of 
that  principality,  in  case  no  further  use 
should  be  made  of  it  by  Malcolm,  in  his 
expedition  to  Scotland. 

This  being  concluded,  they  set  forward 
for  Denbighshire,  Edgar  becoming  the 
armour  far  better  than  either  of  the  Prin- 
ces, by  reason  of  his  bulk,  which  would 
fairly  have  answered  to  two  of  them  ;  and 
in  high  spirits  they  were,  at  the  thoughts 
of  entering  David*s  dominions  that  night. 
But  as  they  were  passmg  through  Farn- 
don,  with  the  whole  mob  of  the  place  at 
their  heels,  huzzaing  at  Edgar  in  his 
armour ;  Malcolm  drawing  up  before 
the  entrance  to  a  public  house,  conduct- 
ed his  companions  into  it;  where  being 
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seated,  after  a  cup  of  ale  for  the  wetting 
of  his  whistle^  he  thus  accosted  his  High- 
ness. 

"  Mighty  Prince  1"  said  he,  "  this 
blessed  night  might  have  delivered  your 
Highness  to  your  dominions,  and  your 
principality  to  you,  its  true  ;  but  as  only 
upon  deliberate  steps  first  taken,  success- 
ful  issues  are  to  be  founded,  I  have  re- 
quired a  stop  here,  upon  the  borders  of 
your  territories,  for  the  discussion  of  our 
future  proceedings.  I  have  been  re- 
solving in  my  mind,  in  v^hat  manner 
your  Highness  shall  first  discover  your- 
self, and  to  whom  ;  whether  publicly,  or 
to  some  selected  persons  of  distinction 
and  influence  in  the  country,  to  whose 
fidelity  and  discernment  you  may  com- 
mit yourself  and  your  cause. 

"  I  have  again  considered,  whether  it 
might  not  be  most  advantageous  to  your 
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Highness's  interest,  that  a  manifesto 
should  be  circulated,  couched  in  such 
terms,  as  not  only  to  rouse  the  martial 
genius  of  your  countrymen,  but  excite 
their  affections  to  their  true  royal  line 
of  Princes. 

*'  Again,  I  am  still  doubtful  whether 
your  Highness  should  appear  in  an  hos- 
tile way,  to  compel  your  admission  to 
the  sovereignty  ;  or  naked  and  unarm- 
ed, to  refer  yourself  wholly  to  the  alle- 
giance of  your  people.  These  are  points, 
I  say,  now  our  undertaking  is  drawn  so 
near  to  a  crisis,  which  ought  seriously 
to  be  weighed  and  adjusted,  that  the 
event  may  correspond  to  our  expecta- 
tions.'' 

His  Highness,  who  had  sucked  in, 
like  the  morning  dew,  every  word  from 
the  lips  of  Malcolm,  even  to  the  inmost 
recesses  of  his  soul,   could  not  but  admit 


THE  RULING  PASSION.  13 

each  successive  means,  as  Malcolm  had 
propounded  them^  to  be  the  best ;  till  at 
length  he  was  so  confounded,  through 
the  multiplicity  of  measures  for  attaining 
the  same  end,  as  to  be  entirely  disabled 
for  a  particular  choice.  But  as  from  the 
very  first  hint  of  it  he  had  applied  his 
tacit  concurrence  to  the  manifesto  ;  so, 
without  further  demur,  he  declared  him- 
self in  favour  of  that;  justly  imagining 
w^ithin  himself,  that  should  it  miss  of  its 
effect,  yet  there  would  remain  so  many 
other  means  to  be  tried,  that  the  devil 
must  be  in  them  should  they  all  fail. 

The  vote  having  therefore  passed  for 
the  manifesto,  David  referred  the  draw- 
ing it  up  in  proper  ternas  for  public  ac- 
ceptation, to  the  erudition  of  his  Ma- 
jesty ;  engaging,  when  finished,  to 
honour  the  original  with  his  sign  ma- 
nual. 
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To  this  Malcolm,  after  some  recollec- 
tion, replied,  that  it  appeared  to  be  a 
labour  of  far  more  difficulty  to  him,  the 
more  he  reflected  on  it;  but  yet,  if  his 
Highness  requested  it  of  him,  that  being 
in  its  nature  a  command,  he  would  not 
fail  to  set  about  it  fresh  in  the  morning, 
after  a  consultation  first  had  upon  his 
pillow  for  that  purpose. 

David  had  placed  pen,  ink,  and  pa- 
per, ready  upon  his  table  over-night,  that 
nothing  might  obstruct  him  in  the  exe- 
cution ;  nor  could  Malcolm  sleep  a  wink 
for  resolving  the  subject  in  his  mind  ; 
but  still,  the  more  he  considered  of  it, 
he  found  himself  under  the  more  per- 
plexities. 

His  first  thoughts  were,  for  setting 
forth  David's  whole  genealogy.  But  con- 
sidering the  paper,  time,  and  labour  it 
would  consume,  in  stating  a  Welsh  pedi- 
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gree,  he  dropped  the  design,  and  had 
begun  only  to  notify  his  arrival  amongst 
his  loving  subjects,  concluding  with  the 
not  doubting  but  when  it  should  be  known 
to  them  they  would  cheerfully  and 
heartily  concur  in  his  instalment  to  his 
Princely  dignity. 

He  read  this  over,  as  likewise  several 
others,  of  which  he  had  but  sketched  out 
the  outlines,  and  cast  aside  as  insufficient. 
But  neither  would  this  please  him  ;  for 
that,  in  his  opinion,  it  was  not  nervous 
enough  to  stir  up  himself  to  the  em- 
bracing of  a  strange  Prince,  had  he  been 
a  gentleman  of  Wales.  He  therefore 
cast  this  by  also  with  the  rest.  Then 
having  a  new  fancy  just  sprung  in  his 
brain,  he  had  nearly  brought  it  to  per- 
fection;  and  that  was,  collecting  all  the 
most  elaborate  phrases  from  each  of  his 
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foregoing  labours,   and   uniting  them  in 
one  piece. 

Both  David  and  Edgar,  with  the 
landlord,  and  most  of  his  servants,  had  at 
times  been  severally  hammering  at  Mal- 
cohn's  door  for  some  hours  past ;  but  so 
far  from  gaining  admittance  thereby,  that 
not  one  of  them  had  as  yet  received  a 
word  of  answer  to  their  several  vocifera- 
tions ;  till  David  was  growing  so  impatient 
for  his  master's  welfare,  lest  any  accident 
should  have  befallen  him,  that  it  being 
now  high  noon,  and  dinner  having  for 
some  time  waited  for  him,  he  sent  for  a 
smith,  with  full  resolution  to  have  forced 
the  door  open. 

Malcolm  had  just  finished  his  collec- 
tion as  the  operator  had  reached  his 
chamber  with  his  instruments  for  execu- 
tion 5  when  hearing  a  sort   of  bustle  at 
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his  door,  he  opened  it,  and  came  forth  to 
them. 

David,  who  had  expected  httle  less 
than  to  find  his  breathless  corpse  within 
side,  was  so  overjoyed  at  tlie  sight  of  his 
dear  master,  and  alive  too,  that  he  fell 
upon  his  neck,  and  wept  like  a  sucking 
infant,  whilst  Malcolm  demanded  the 
cause  of  his  sorrow.  This,  David  de- 
clared, to  have  been  exceedingly  aggra- 
vated by  his  absence  so  long ;  but  that 
now  his  tears  issued  chiefly  from  a  flow 
of  joy  that  surrounded  him  upon  his  re- 
appearance. 

After  Malcolm  had  most  tenderly 
embraced  his  Highness,  and  redeemed  his 
spirits  from  their  anguish,  he  conducted 
him  into  the  chamber,  where  he  de- 
monstrated how  far  both  his  head  and 
hand  had  travelled  in  his  service,  hoping 
that  he  had  now  brought  it  to  perfection. 
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though  as  yet  he  confessed   he  had  not 
fairJy  read  over  and  adjusted  it. 

He  offered  then  to  begin  it  to  him  ; 
but  his  Highness,  who  having  waited  for 
Malcolm  past  breakfast  time,  had  eaten 
none  himself,  was  too  hungry  to  put  him 
to  the  trouble  of  it  at  that  time,  since  the 
whole  afternoon  would  be  their  own  ;  and 
this  motion  Malcolm  complying  with, 
they  both  sat  down  to  dinner. 
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CHAP.  2, 

Apply  to  Parson  Plausible Oblige  him 

to  draw  a  manifesto .Supply  him  with 

materials, 

Malcolm  having  crammed  his 
pockets  full  of  his  morning's  exercise,  no 
sooner  was  the  cloth  removed,  than  he 
began  to  display  them  on  the  table  for 
David's  judgment  to  pass  thereon;  but 
having  the  greatest  veneration  for  his 
last  performance,  as  that  which  was  to 
clench  all  the  rest,  he  entreated  for  a 
moment's  silence,  till  he  had  read  it  over 
to  his  Highness ;  beseeching  him  to 
make  his  unreserved  comments  upon  it, 
so  soon  as  he  should  have  concluded. 
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Though  our  monarch  wanted  not  ne- 
cessary understanding  upon  sensible  occa- 
sion?, he  had  scarce  struggled  half  way 
through  it,  under  the  interruption  of 
several  pauses  for  recollecting  what  had 
preceded,  before  himself  was  at  an  un- 
accountable loss  for  the  meaning  of  it  j 
for  it  consisted  of  such  a  medley  of  inco- 
herent sentences,  as  he  could  neither 
make  head  nor  tail  of,  he  said,  though  he 
confessed  he  could  not,  in  his  own  judg- 
ment, condemn  the  parts  it  was  composed 
of.  But  added,  that  like  a  creature 
compounded  from  the  most  beautiful 
members  of  many  different  species  of  be- 
ings. It  then  appeared  to  him  but  as  one 
misshapen  lump  of  deformity. 

David  delivering  his  opinion  concur- 
rent with  that  of  his  Majesty,  Malcolm 
declined  all  further  attempts  at  the  mani- 
festo, declaring  it  to  be  a  task  for  which 
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he  was  no  ways  qualified  ;  and  would 
have  fallen  directly  upon  some  other 
measures,  promissory  of  better  success, 
till  David,  who  still  bore  a  mouth's  mind 
to  the  manifesto,  proposed  that  they 
might  call  in  the  Parson  of  the  parish  to 
their  assistance ;  who,  they  need  not 
question,  but  upon  the  promise  of  a  pre- 
bend or  deanery,  would  gladly  exhaust 
his  brain  in  the  service.  "  For,'*  added 
he,  "  they  will  make  you  a  sermon  upon 
any  text,  nothing  comes  amiss  to  them  ; 
why  not  then  upon  the  topic  of  the 
allegiance  of  subjects  to  their  natural 
lord  ?  And  then,  if  one  of  them  says  it, 
all  the  people  believe  it  presently  ;  nor 
is  it  a  bad  thought,  let  me  tell  you,  to 
make  a  friend  of  the  Parsons,  to  preach 
for  us  in  such  a  case." 

Malcolm   being   heartily   glad    that 
David  had  offered  at  so  hopeful  an  expe- 
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dient  for  shifting  the  load  from  his  own 
shoulders,  most  readily  joined  in  the  pro- 
posal J  giving  as  his  advice,  that  the 
sooner  they  set  about  it  the  better.  So 
that  Edgar  having  by  this  time  dined  and 
taken  care  of  his  horses,  he  was  dis- 
patched to  Mr.  Plausible,  the  Parson, 
with  a  request  of  the  favour  of  his  com- 
pany to  drink  a  glass  with  a  couple  of 
gentlemen,  strangers  in  that  country. 

Mr.  Plausible  was  a  most  worthy 
member  of  the  church  7?iiliianty  a  facetious 
companion,  and  a  merry  Christian  ;  was 
a  bachelor,  and  an  acceptable  guest  at 
every  sprightly  table  in  that  and  the  ad- 
jacent counties.  He  being  a  man  of 
address,  stripped  off  his  night-gown  for 
his  Sunday's  gear,  and  immediately  fol- 
lowed the  messenirer. 

Compliments  over,  and  the  Parson 
seated,  Malcolm  called  fo   a  fresh  bottle. 
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and  then  went  to  business.  He  inquired 
how  long  Mr.  Plausible  had  been  resi- 
dent in  that  country  ?  And  was  answer- 
ed, almost  twenty  years.  Whether  he 
was  acquainted  in  Denbigh  or  Flintshires  ? 
He  replied,  intimately.  All  which  giving 
Malcolm  mighty  hopes,  he  proceeded  to 
admire,  how  so  martial  and  puissant 
a  people  as  the  Welsh,  a  nation  who  had 
stood  the  most  desperate  shocks  of  for- 
tune heretofore,  should  at  length  submit 
to  a  foreign  yoke,  without  a  struggle,  at 
least,  for  their  liberty. 

The  Parson  replied,  that  it  was 
so  long  since  they  had  the  least  room  for 
distinguishing  themselves  for  a  separate 
people  from  the  English,,  that  living  se- 
curely under  the  protection  of  the  English 
laws  and  government,  they  had  lost  all 
sense  of  rule  amongst  themselves  only ; 
and  though  not  governed  by  a  Prince  of 
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their  peculiar  nation,  esteemed  them- 
selves as  happy,  united  to  England,  as  if 
they  had  still  been  a  distinct  princi- 
pality. 

"  Your  Highness,"  said  Malcolm, 
'^  hears  from  the  report  of  this  reverend 
prelate,  how  indolent  your  people  are 
grown,  since  your  noble  progenitors  sat 
at  the  helm  there.  There  was  a  time, 
great  Prince,  when  starving  on  their 
bleakest  mountain  tops  was  preferable, 
in  their  eye,  to  servitude  under  any 
monarch,  not  a  native  of  their  own 
country.** 

The  Parson,  though  he  knew  not  well 
what  to  make  of  his  company,  little 
judging  himself  to  be  associated  with 
such  great  men,  replied,  that  the 
Welsh  had  undoubtedly  been  a  warlike 
nation,  and  whilst  England  was  more 
thinly  peopled,  were  able,  by  their  sleight 
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and  courage,  to  maintain  a  whole  sove- 
reignty within  themselves ;  but  at  pre- 
sent, being  but  as  a  kid  in  the  paw  of  a 
lion,  they  could  never  expect,  or  even 
hope,  to  see  that  day  again. 

''  What,  sir  !"  said  Malcolm,  "  not 
if  a  descendant  of  their  ancient  race  of 
Princes  should  start  up  amongst  them, 
offer  his  protection,  and  receive  them 
under  his  tutelage?  They  have  been 
zealous  asserters  of  their  country's  privi- 
leges, many,  very  many  indeed  of  which 
have  been  utterly  lost  to  them,  under 
subjugation  to  a  foreign  power.  But  let 
me  tell  you,  sirj  they  are  not  so  far  from 
the  epoch  of  a  revived  principality  as  you 
may  imagine,  under  the  influence  of  a 
descendant  of  their  natural  lords.  Nor 
matters  it  to  steady  minds,  adhesive  to 
their  ancestors  principles,  that  an  age, 
or  ages,  have  already  elapsed  in  subjec- 
voL.  HI.  a 
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tioil  to  Strangers.  Courage  but  quickens 
by  a  relaxation,  then  issues  forth  more 
direfully,  on  proper  call  to  action. 

"  Three  rising  suns  shall  not  have 
ceased  to  shine,  ere  Wales  points  out 
her  natural  potentate,  ready  to  expose 
his  life  to  peril,  in  support  of  his  country's 
rights  against  all  opposers." 

You  much  amaze  me,  gentlemen,*' 
said  Mr.  Plausible,  inwardly  smiling : 
**  for  I  must  say,  that  this  suddenly  in- 
tended revolution,  is  more  than  any  of 
that  nation  at  present  expects  -,  nor  can  an 
army  requisite  for  such  an  alteration  be 
so  privately  conveyed  thither,  as  not  to 
be  either  seen  or  heard  of  in  their  march, 
in  which  they  must  needs  expect  an  op- 
position from  the  English  forces." 

"  Your  gravity,  sir,"  said  Malcolm, 
*'  your  profession,  your  years,  but  above 
all  your  judgment  and  knowledge  of  men 
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and  things,  incline  me  to  sue  for  your 
further  friendship  and  aUiance;  nor  shall 
Bangor  or  St.  David's  see,  long  boast 
another  incumbent  than  yourself.  la 
the  mean  time,  name  your  preferment  in 
the  church,  it's  yours.  Now,  as  I  read  a 
fertile  disposition  in  you,  for  no  one  can 
better  judge  of  men  by  sight  than  myself, 
to  experience  your  talents  and  exercise 
your  address  for  public  oratory,  I  must 
insist,  that  in  his  Highness's  name,  you 
plan  out  a  manifesto  for  him,  that  may 
captivate  the  subject  to  his  rule  and  go- 
vernance. Of  your  capacity  I  am  well 
convinced,  and  his  Highness  expects 
every  faculty  to  be  strained  in  his  ser- 
vice." 

Parson  Plausible  was  never  so  pleased 
in  his  life,  as  with  the  humour  of  his 
present  companions,  whom  he  took  for 
two  madmen,   broke  loose  from  their  re- 
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straint ;  which  put  him  upon  his  guard, 
lest  in  the  long  run  they  should  grow 
mischievous ;  but  whilst  their  behaviour 
arose  to  nothing  more  dangerous  than 
verbal  flights  of  their  fancy,  he  hugged 
himself  prodigiously  in  their  conversation. 
For  though  Malcolm  had  hitherto  been 
chief  spokesman,  he  doubted  not  but  as 
the  maggot  should  bite,  they  would  shift 
hands,  and  it  would  come  to  Prince  Da- 
vid's turn  by  and  by. 

Malcolm  pressed  the  manifesto  so 
earnestly,  that  at  length,  the  Parson's 
plea  of  insufficiency  being  disallowed,  he 
declared  his  fears  for  the  hazard  he 
should  run  of  incurring  the  penalty  of 
high  treason ;  as  likewise  would  them- 
selves, whose  acquaintance  he  prized  at 
too  high  a  rate,  for  him  to  be  any  ways 
contributory  to  their  destruction.  For 
that  the  Welsh,  at  present,  enjoying  their 
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properties  in  as  ample  a  manner  as  they 
could  ever  have  reason  to  expect,  under 
the  most  beneficial  alteration  of  their 
circumstances,  would  never  be  induced, 
by  the  most  florid  eloquence,  to  run  the 
risk  of  a  subjection  to  the  severest  dan- 
gers, in  search  of  a  change  of  government. 
Nay,  not  improbably,  in  order  still  to 
establish  themselves  more  firmly  in  favour 
of  their  present  master,  they  might  make 
a  merit,  not  only  of  rejecting  their  offer 
of  a  new  Sovereign,  but  of  delivering  up 
the  projectors  of  such  a  scheme  to  con- 
dign punishment,  as  traitors  and  disturb- 
ers of  the  public  tranquillity ;  in  which 
case,  he  should  have  no  occasion  to  ex- 
plain to  them  the  horror  of  that  fate 
which  must  necessarily  prove  the  conco- 
mitant of  such  a  procedure. 

In  the  general   run  of  things,    Mal- 
colm admitted  the  Parson  to  have  deli- 
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vered  his  sentiments  as  a  reasonable  and 
unaffected  bye-stander ;  and  with  those 
prudent  cautions  that  might  deter  a  man 
studious  only  of  his  own  indolentease,  from 
the  pursuit  of  glory.  But  his  Highness's 
generous  soul,  he  said,  prompted  him  to 
a  sepulchre  in  the  bed  of  honour,  in  pro- 
secution of  his  natural  rights,  preferably 
to  his  own  personal  safety ;  though  what 
he  above  all  things  aimed  at  was,  the 
establishment  of  himself  in  his  patrimony 
with  the  least  effusion  of  his  subject's 
blood  that  might  be.  For  should  he  in- 
vade them  in  an  hostile  manner,  before 
he  had  satisfied  them  of  the  justice  of  his 
claim,  they  might  then  find  cause  to 
esteem  him  for  an  enemy,  who  could 
upon  all  accounts  reckon  it  his  qhiefest 
glory  to  be  styled  their  friend  and  bene- 
factor ;  nor  could  any  method  that  he 
could  proceed  by,   in  his  opinion,   more 
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eftbctually  answer  the  purpose,   than   the 
manifesto  he  had  before  recommended  to 
his  care ;    as  it  might   shew    the   entire 
confidence  his  Highness  reposed  in   the 
affections  of  his  subjects,  by  placing  him- 
self unconditionally  in    their   hands,   in 
sole  reliance  upon  their  good  wills  ;   from 
the  cherishing  of  which,    in  themselves, 
what   less  might   they   expect  from  him 
than  a  gracious  concurrence   in  all   such 
measures  as  might   render  them  a  great 
and  happy  people  ;   adding,    that  for  the 
reasons  he    had    before  mentioned,    and 
from  infinite  others,  that,    were  they  ne- 
cessary, he  should  still  urge,  he  must  in- 
sist upon  the  preparation  of  the  manifesto, 
of  the  good  effect  whereof  he  was  no 
ways  dubious,    under  the  dictation  of  so 
able  an  head  as  the  Parson's. 

This  latter  part  of  his  speech,    Mal- 
colm delivering  with  somewhat  more  im- 
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portant  an  air  than  the  preceding,  our 
divine  was  in  no  light  suspense  how  to 
behave  in  the  affair;  concluding  that  his 
absolute  refusal  would  undoubtedly  draw 
down  the  vengeance  of  both  those  hot- 
brained  fellows  about  him  ;  when  it 
might  be  a  difficulty  to  say  where  it 
w^ould  end.  For  which  reason,  he  deter- 
mined not  positively  to  oppose  their 
scheme,  but  only  by  gaining  time^  to  free 
himself  from  a  subjection  to  their  caprice. 
So  that  proclaiming  his  readiness  for  the 
undertaking,  and  his  concern  that  it 
would  be  impossible  for  him  to  execute 
it  so  effectually  on  a  sudden  with  them, 
as  under  serious  consideration  in  his  own 
study  ;  he  told  them,  that  if  they  would 
admit  him  to  the  honour  of  dining  with 
them  the  next  day,  he  would  then  come 
prepared  with  such  materials,  as  he  hoped 
would  be  fully  satisfactory  to  them ;   and 
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to  give  the  better  grace  to  his  assertion, 
he  called  for  pen  and  paper,  that  he 
might,  from  his  Highness's  own  mouth, 
sketch  down  hints  for  his  future  guidance 
in  the  work  ;  for  that  it  would  be  of 
the  utmost  importance  to  the  cause,  that 
his  Highness  should  therein  clear  up  his 
title  to  the  principality,  beyond  a  possi- 
bility of  controversion. 

David  was  then  beginning  to  convey 
down  his  pedigree  to  himself,  from  his 
great  ancestor  Llewellin,  from  whom  his 
great  grandmother  Winifred  had  told  his 
grandfather  Rice  she  could  prove  him 
lineally  descended,  as  the  son  of  Stephen 
ap  Morgan  ap  Roderick,  and  was  run- 
ning on  a  string  of  far  more  names  than 
the  Parson  could  have  penned  down  by 
the  next  morning ;  when  Malcolm,  to 
cut  the  matter  short,  clapt  a  whole 
pocket  full  of  papers  into  the  Parson*a 
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hand,  from  which  he  assured  him,  upon 
diligent  perusal,  he  might  collect  the 
whole  scheme  ;  for  that  they  wanted 
but  a  methodical  digesting,  to  form  them 
into  a  complete  narrative. 

Mr.  Plausible  possessed  himself  of  this 
cargo,  and  inclining  now  to  a  retreat, 
gave  them  all  the  assurances  imaginable 
of  his  zeal  for  their  service,  and  took  his 
leave  till  the  next  noon,  when  he  had 
promised  to  be  of  their  party  to  dinner. 
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CHAP.  3. 

Plausible  produces    the  manifesto Plot 

laid  for  the  Monarchs  at  Sir  OwerCs 

They  are  to  dine  t/iere Edgar  knight- 
ed,  Reception  at  Sir  Owen's. 

The  Parson  having  left  them,  both 
master  and  man,  conceiving  vast  expec- 
tations from  his  skill  and  erudition,  were 
greatly  impatient  till  the  arrival  at  that 
hour,  which  would  restore  to  them  the 
good  doctor  again. 

As  for  Mr.  Plausible  himself,  he  was 
never  more  at  a  loss,  than  to  conceive 
from  what  odd  turn  of  imagination  his 
two  late  companions  could  be  hurried  to 
such  inconsistencies  and  improbabilities 
^s  they  had  broached  to  him ;  and  that, 
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under  such  serenity  of  mind  and  com- 
posure of  countenance,  they  could  de- 
duce their  arguments  with  the  strictest 
rationality,  from  so  rotten  and  founda- 
tionless  an  hypothesis,  as  no  man  endued 
with  human  understanding  could  give 
credit  to  :  for  supposing  either  of  them 
actually  to  be  a  Prince,  and  entitled  to 
such  dominions,  then  their  scheme  would 
be  pertinent ;  but  from  what  mortal 
impulse  they  could  suspect  such  a  thing, 
w^as  the  great  stumbling-block  to  him. 

He  took  his  horse  early  next  morn- 
ing, and  rode  into  Denbighshire,  to  a 
Baronet,  an  old  bottle  companion  and 
acquaintance  of  his,  to  whom  he  related 
the  adventure;  informing  him,  at  the 
same  time,  how  fair  he  stood  for  a 
bishopric ;  but  what  most  puzzled  him, 
he  said,  was,  how  to  come  off  about 
the  manifesto:    for   there   could  be  no 
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seeing  them  again  without  it  ;  nor  wouJd 
he,  for  the  sake  of  the  best  see  in 
Wales,  have  any  such  thing  appear  in 
the  world  under  his  hand,  as  it  would 
be  what  he  should  never  hear  the  last 
of. 

Sir  Owen    D rs,    that   being   the 

name  of  the  Baronet,  who  was  a  man  of 
great  pleasantry,  was  so  delighted  at  the 
prospect  of  a  noble  piece  of  diversion 
to  ensue  from  this  incident,  that  he  per- 
suaded the  Parson  by  no  means  to  dis- 
appoint them  in  the  matter  of  the  mani- 
festo 3  assuring  him,  he  need  be  under 
no  manner  of  scruple  on  that  account, 
since  nothing  in  nature  would  be  easier 
than  to  possess  himself  of  it  again,  after 
their  perusal  of  it ;  for  that  he  must  have 
it  to  copy  over  fair,  for  transmitting  to 
all  the  market-towns  in  the  principality, 
or  for  divers  other  uses :    for  he  could  no 
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ways  expect  their  further  confidence  in 
him,  but  by  a  compliance  with  their 
first  request. 

"  Be  it,  therefore,  your  case,"  said 
Sir  Owen,  "to  ingratiate  yourself  with 
them  by  the  manifesto ;  then  letting 
them  know  how  intimately  you  are  con- 
nected with  many  leading  men  in  Wales, 
advise  them  to  bring  it  to  me  in  your 
name,  as  a  person  most  capable  of  per- 
fecting their  views,  and  furthering  their 
designs,  whilst  I,  in  the  mean  time,  will 
consider  of  some  proper  conclusions,  for 
making  ourselves  exceedingly  merry  with 
them." 

Mr.  Plausible  marching  off  with  these 
hints,  completed  the  manifesto,  and  at 
the  hour  appointed,  paid  his  duty  to 
these  mighty  personages ;  when  present* 
ing  it  before  them,  and  each  of  them 
reading  it  over  separately,  they  weighed 
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and  considered  it.  But  for  the  better  un- 
derstanding of  some  abstruse  particulars, 
had  recourse  to  the  Parson  himself,  to  re- 
peat it  to  them  in  proper  emphasis  and 
due  periods ;  after  which,  they  were 
each  twice  the  masters  of  it,  that  their 
own  perusal  had  left  them. 

Piince  David  had  imbibed  such  ex- 
tasy  for  it  at  the  first  pronouncing,  that 
he  entreated  for  a  second  reading  ;  which 
ended,  Malcolm  having  still  his  difficul- 
ties to  be  cleared  up,  proposed  a  third 
reading,  and  David  again  a  fourth,  till 
both  being  able  to  have  repeated  it  off 
hand,  they  in  raptures,  seizing  each  an 
hand  of  the  Parson's,  were  ready  to  have 
devoured  them  with  delight. 

The  Doctor  was  no  less  pleased  with 
their  transports  than  themselves,  whilst 
they  kept  within  due  bounds;  but  when 
they  had  arrived  thus  to  manual  opera- 
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tion,  his  sanctity  trembled,  lest  being 
hampered  between  them,  in  those  very 
members  from  which  alone  he  could 
trust  for  his  defence,  their  seeming  fond- 
ness converting  to  rage,  as  it  frequently 
happens  to  madmen,  they  should  gain 
the  master  over  him. 

His  fears  were  however  vain;  for 
having  sated  themselves  with  numberless 
salutes  of  his  hands,  and  other  demon- 
strations of  their  affection  for  his  person  ; 
after  two  more  readings,  their  spirits 
subsiding,  they  held  on  a  rational  con- 
verse, on  the  most  suitable  methods  for 
propagating  a  sense  of  the  manifesto 
throughout  the  whole  principality. 

Mr.  Plausible  watching  his  opportu- 
nity for  recovering  the  draught  to  his 
own  custody  again,  assured  them  it  was 
of  necessity  that  it  should  be  forthwith 
printed ;  and  then,  that  a  peculiar  friemi 
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of  his,  of  superior  interest  to  most  people 
in  Wales,  would,  for  his  sake,  engage 
for  the  dispersion  of  it ;  and  to  whom  it 
might  be  no  ways  improper  for  them  to 
apply  for  his  approbation  of  it,  that  he 
might  the  more  readily  fall  in  with  their 
measures  ;  adding,  that  if  they  pleased  to 
dine  with  his  friend  the  next  day,  him* 
self  would  meet  them  there,  and  introduce 
them  to  Sir  Owen. 

With  their  hearty  concurrence  to  this 
proposal,  they  concluded  the  business  of 
the  day  ;  when,  after  t'other  bottle  and 
pipe,  the  Parson  left  them,  intending  to 
report  his  proceedings  to  Sir  Owen  at 
breakfast  the  next  morning. 

Never  were  people  who  missed  it,  in 
their  own  opinions  nearer  to  sovereignty 
than  these  two  legitimate  Princes;  for 
Malcolm  looked  upon  his  kingdom  as  in 
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band,  so  soon  as  David  should  be  settled 
in  his  government. 

Having  such  great  works  upon  their 
bands,  our  monarchs*  heads  could  scarce 
be  otherwise  than  full  of  them  :  for  to- 
wards bed  time^  as  Edgar  was  pulling 
bis  master's  boots  off,  it  came  into  his 
Majesty's  mind,  that  Edgar,  when  dis- 
charged of  his  armour,  as  Master  of  his 
Horse,  ought  to  appear  otherwise  clothed 
than  in  his  own  plain  country  garb  made 
at  Bamford;  and  more  especially,  that  as 
bis  Standard  Bearer,  for  no  doubt  but 
his  titles  would  be  inquired  into,  he 
ought  to  appear  in  a  military  livery  ;  but 
bow  to  rectify  the  error  was  the  difficulty, 
as  they  were  to  dine  in  Wales  on  the 
morrow. 

David  proposed  leaving  Edgar  behind 
till  he  should  be  conveniently  ecjuipped, 


THE  RULING  PASSION.  43 


and  then  for  him  to  follow  them ;  which 
Malcolm  agreed,  upon  the  last  extremity, 
must  be  done ;  but  he  owned,  it  would 
cut  him  to  the  heart  to  go  without  him. 

The  town  was  ransacked  over  for  a 
coat,  hat,  and  other  accoutrements  for 
Edgar,  but  all  to  no  manner  of  purpose 
for  that  night :  so  that  Edgar  was  within 
an  hair's-breadth  of  being  left  behind  at 
last.  As  for  a  hat,  or  sword,  they  were 
procured  the  next  day  without  difficulty  $ 
but  the  laced  suit,  all  to  be  bedaubed 
with  gold,  that  could  no  ways  be  accommo- 
dated ;  for  Malcolm  insisted,  that  al- 
though Princes  themselves  were  not  dis- 
tinguishable by  their  clothing,  and  there^ 
fore  might  go  as  plainly  appareled  as 
they  pleased;  yet  their  officers  and  minis- 
ters, especially  of  the  military,  ought 
not  to  be  seen  on  duty  but  in  tbejr 
proper  livery. 
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David  then  starting  a  new  proposi- 
tion, was  in  hopes  of  composing  the 
present  debate.  **  May  it  please  your 
Majesty/*  said  he,  **  as  Squire  Cramp  is 
not  only  vested  in  a  military  post,  but 
also  in  a  civil  one,  as  Master  of  your 
Majesty's  Horse ;  suppose  he  should  ap- 
pear as  this  only,  now  you  have  no  forces 
attending  you  ',  and  still,  for  the  further 
magnificence  of  the  thing,  suppose  you 
constitute  him  a  Knight  of  the  Thistle,  it 
might  carry  the  better  face  with  it ;  and 
then  he  would  not  only  claim  more  re- 
spect than  at  present  in  all  companies, 
but  might  be  admitted  to  our  tables ; 
for  in  truth,  it  has  often  grieved  me  sore- 
ly, that  the  Squire,  who  is  so  necessary 
a  companion  to  us  all  day,  should  at 
night  sup  with  t'he  servants,  and  with 
them  pig  in  a  garret.** 

His  Majesty  bowed  assent  to  all  that 
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his  Highness  had  advanced^  and  the 
town  was  again  rummaged  over  for  any 
excellent  habit,  though  not  of  the  soldier's 
cut_,  that  might  but  grace  the  shoulders 
of  Edgar  Cramp,  Esquire,  Master  of  his 
Majesty's  Horse. 

At  length  my  landlord,  in  his  return 
from  the  search,  almost  heartless  for  his 
fruitless  attempt,  calling  in  at  a  butcher's 
in  his  way,  as  unwilling  that  any  of  the 
most  unlikely  places  should  pass  neglect- 
ed, spies  a  man  with  an  old  black  velvet 
coat  before  him,  as  he  stood,  shears  in 
hand,  debating  how  he  might  most  ad- 
vantageously cut  it  into  a  waistcoat  and 
breeches. 

My  landlord  instantly  caught  him 
by  the  shear's-hand :  *'  Hold!  hold!  my 
friend  1"  said  he,  "  this  garment  must 
not  be  mangled  till  thee  and  1  have 
further  discourse  on  the  subject." 
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He  inquired  whose  it  was,  and  taking 
it  with  him  to  the  owner,  bargained  for 
and  purchased  it ;  returning  home  with 
it  to  Malcolm  with  smiling  grace  on  his 
countenance,  for  expecting  it  was  for  no 
less  than  his  wear,  he  seeming  to  be 
most  anxious  about  it,  he  judged  it 
to  be  pretty  near  his  size. 

Malcolm  rejoicing  at  the  prize,  was 
dispensing  his  orders  for  packing  it  upon 
Edgar's  pony,  to  be  worn  by  him  on  his 
arrival  at  Sir  Owen's;  when  observing 
how  majestic  Edgar  looked  in  his  ar- 
mour, and  feeling  no  remains  in  his 
head  or  limbs  of  the  late  anguish  the 
armour  had  occasioned  him,  his  heart  re- 
lenting, he  made  Edgar  uncase,  for  that 
himself  would  support  that  martial  habit ; 
but  as  Malcolm  seldom  acted  without 
applying  a  suitable  reason  for  it,  he  in- 
sisted that  the  cause  of  the  present  alter- 
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ation  was,  that  Edgar  might  then  wear 
the  laced  coat,  hat,  and  feather,  and  by 
that  means  appear  in  character. 

Edgar,  soon  as  thought,  was  sh'pt 
into  Malcolm's  coat,  hat,  and  feather; 
but  then  the  great  black  wig  no  ways 
suiting  Malcolm's  head-piece,  he  insist- 
ed that  Prince  David  should  be  shaved, 
and  wear  it  by  way  of  full  bottom,  un- 
tied. This  was  the  toughest  job  that 
Malcolm  had  ever  engaged  in  ;  but  he 
urged  so  many  reasons,  backed  with  the 
most  prevailing  arguments,  why  and 
wherefore,  that  the  prince  at  length  con- 
descended, and  displayed  his  grandeur  in 
it  to  no  mean  degree ;  nor  indeed  was 
the  least  fault  to  be  found  with  David's 
cheeks,  whilst  thus  ornamented,  for 
that  not  above  two  fingers'-breadth  of 
the  middle  of  his  face  was  apparent,  the 
remainder  being  wholly  drowned  in   an 
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immense  perriwig.  However,  as  he 
could  make  shift  to  perceive  his  way 
through  the  bush,  he  rested  content  with 
the  magnificence  of  it* 

Malcolm  being  once  again  incased  in 
the  armour,  and  Edgar  strutting  under 
his  master's  trimmings,  though  they  met 
not  before  by  a  full  foot  or  more,  nor 
could  he  bring  his  arms  before  him ; 
yet  it  was  a  laced  coat,  and  the 
Prince  assuring  him,  that  from  thence- 
forth he  would  have  but  little  use  for  his 
arms,  his  Majesty  intending  him  a  new 
dignity,  he  sustained  it  even  to  a 
miracle. 

Having  thus  coated,  hatted,  and 
swofded  the  Squire,  and  tied  his  lank 
hair  behind  with  a  black  ribbon,  Mal- 
colm invested  him  with  the  Order  of 
Knighthood,  by  two  yards  of  green  rib* 
bon  over  his  shoulder,  to  which  David 
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annexed   a   real  thistle  5    when   who   so 
great  as  Sir  Edgar  ? 

The  several  above  operations  had  al- 
ready wasted  so  mucli  time,  that  they 
feared  Sir  Owen  would  stay  dinner  for 
them  ;  so  that  without  further  ceremony 
they  cleared  the  house,  mounted  their 
steeds,  and  took  leave  of  their  inn  for 
their  new  principality.  But  surely  such 
a  figure  as  Sir  Edgar  made,  is  not  to  be 
matched  in  history ;  for  his  brown  yarn 
stockings,  his  greasy  leather  breeches, 
and  his  dirty  striped  flannel  waistcoat 
under  his  other  finery,  could  by  no  other 
Knight  be  paralleled. 

It  is  a  stupendous  thing  to  consider 
how  suddenly  advancement  in  title  causes 
an  elevation  of  the  very  genius  of  the  in- 
dividual, and  what  a  fresh  air  the  person 
assumes  upon  each  adventitious  turn  of 
prosperity.     We  introduced  to  the  com- 
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pany  of  our  wandering  Princes,  scarce 
tiriree  months  before,  a  raw,  shabby,  illi- 
terate, loobiiy  country-fellow,  almost  one 
of  the  most  contemptible  of  his  own 
species,  saving  that  he  had  a  good  open 
face,  and  bulk  proportionable  to  any  two 
sizeable  men,  unpolished,  bashful,  silent 
through  awe,  but  naturally  valourous. 

How  speedy  then  was  the  transition 
from  the  above  unformed  and  unweildy 
mass  of  mortality,  to  the  gay,  the  face- 
tious, the  portly,  the  accomplished  Sir 
Edgar,  strutting  with  crest  erect,  and 
throwing,  but  by  chance,  his  lofty  eye 
upon  the  vulgar  herd  beneath  him ;  for 
now  he  had  received  his  lesson,  that 
every  manual  part  of  his  former  duty 
was  to  be  exercised  by  deputy  only,  he 
even  disdained  one  day  to  fetch  his 
master's  snuff-box  from  the  next  room, 
but  went  down  two  pair  of  stairs  to 
order  up  a  servant  for  that  purpose. 
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He  sat  as  erect  on  his  pad  as  an 
arrow,  though  he  might  almost  have 
strided  over  his  horse  j  for  his  legs  w^ere 
so  long,  and  his  pony  so  diminutive,  that 
he  had  but  little  labour  in  vaulting  into 
his  saddle.  However,  such  as  himself 
and  his  horse  were,  they  arrived  with 
the  two  Princes  at  Sir  Owen's  gate  5 
but  so  late  had  they  made  it,  that  the 
Baronet,  having  ceased  for  some  time  to 
expect  them,  had  already  dined. 

The  servants  having  received  their 
cue,  ushered  them  into  the  parlour,  whilst 
Sir  Owen  and  the  Doctor  were  watching 
their  motions  from  a  window  which  over- 
looked the  yard.  But  the  divine  was  no 
less  puzzled  to  think  who  this  third  per- 
son in  their  company  should  be,  and  in 
armour  too,  (for  he  took  him  for  Malcolm 
in  the  laced  coat,)  than  Sir  Owen  him- 
self ;  for  though  he  had  seen  Edgar  the 
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day  before  as  he  waited  at  table,  he  could 
form  but  a  slight  conjecture,  that  the 
same  man  should  personate  two  such 
opposite  characters. 

The  Baronet  and  Doctor  were  not 
overslow  in  receiving  their  new  guests, 
being  greatly  pleased  with  their  deport- 
ment ;  and  the  Parson  having  previously 
informed  him  which  of  the  three  was  to 
be  his  lord,  Sir  Owen,  dropping  upon  one 
knee,  craved  the  favour  of  his  Highnesses 
hand  to  kiss,  whilst  the  Parson  was  pay- 
ing his  devoirs  to  Sir  Edgar,  whom  he  all 
the  while  took  for  Malcolm. 

Here  all  the  fat  had  like  to  have  been 
in  the  fire ;  and  David,  burnt  out  of  his 
principality,  must  have  fled  by  the  light 
of  it,  for  want  of  a  tincture  of  the  stand- 
ard blood  royal  in  his  veins  -,  for  upon 
sight  of  Sir  Owen  reduced  so  low  to  him, 
bavins:  never  been  accustomed  to  such 
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humble  adoration  before,  his  Highness 
was  so  ashamed,  that  he  was  about  to 
have  compHmented  Sir  Owen,  and  to 
have  prevented  the  salute  of  his  hand 
by  so  great  a  man,  in  so  reverential  a 
posture,  had  not  Malcolm,  who  had 
most  scrupulously  dived  into  the  cere- 
monial laws,  made  several  signs  of  his 
acquiescence ;  when  reaching  forth  his 
hand,  he  permitted  it. 

Sir  Owen  protested  what  hope  he  had 
conceived  from  the  honour  of  his  High- 
nesses presence  at  a  small  repast  he  had 
purposely  prepared  for  him^  till  despair- 
ing of  his  making  him  so  happy,  and 
judging,  by  his  so  long  tarrying,  that  he 
had  met  with  nobler  entertainment  else- 
where, he  acknowledged  the  confusion 
he  was  then  under,  his  family  having  all 
dined,  at  his  being  wholly  unprepared 
for  his  Highnesses  and   his  noble  friend's 
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reception  ;  but  as  he  had  hopes  from  his 
good  friend  Plausible,  that  his  Highness 
would  honour  his  house  with  some  stay 
in  it,  he  should  endeavour  to  be  better 
provided  against  another  day. 

Sir  Edgar  looked  very  much  dejected 
upon  this  news,  as  did  Malcolm  also, 
under  his  helmet  3  but  Prince  David  re- 
plied, that  he  must  own  it  had  fallen  out 
the  more  unfortunately,  as  several  prepa- 
rations they  had  to  make  before  their  out- 
set, had  already  postponed  their  break- 
fast ;  but  as  it  would  not  be  long  to  sup- 
per time,  they  must  make  it  up  then. 

"  Supper  1"  said  Sir  Owen.  "  Does 
your  Highness  ever  assist  at  that  un- 
wholesome meal  ?  Or  either  of  you,  gen- 
tlemen ?**  added  he  to  Malcolm  and 
Edgar. — "  You  must  know,"  continued 
he,  ^'  that  in  this  country  we  hold  it  as 
one   of  the   most   pernicious   things    in 
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nature  to  give  the  least  indulgence  to  our 
appetites  of  a  night ;  it  interrupts  sleep, 
occasions  confusion  in  the  dreams,  is  a 
dead  weight  upon  the  stomach ;  and, 
in  short,  it  is  the  general  observation 
amongst  us,  even  to  a  proverb,  that  your 
supper-eaters  are  men  of  heavy  genius, 
unqualified  for  thought,  and  a  lumpish, 
worthless  generation  :  but  I  make  no 
dispute,  my  Lords,  of  his  Highness,  or 
yourselves  ever  eating  suppers.'* 

Prince  David  and  Sir  Edgar  were 
within  a  thought  of  confessing  the  affir- 
mative, suspecting  the  difficulty  of  hold- 
ing out  till  morning  without  it;  but 
Malcolm,  who  penetrated  deeper  into 
mysteries  than  his  associates,  replying, 
with  an  hollow  sound,  as  through  a 
trunk,  whilst  his  head  was  inclosed  in 
the  armour,  that  he  had  ever  been  of  Sir 
Owen's  opinion ;   and  that  neither  him- 
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self,  or  either  of  them,  chose  late  eating. 
David  and  Edgar  both  joined  in  the 
abuse  it  was  of  the  good  creatures,  to 
wanton  them  away  just  when  a  man  was 
going  to  lose  all  benefit  of  them  by  a 
good  night's  rest ;  but  his  Highness,  lest 
he  should  be  put  absolutely  fasting  to 
bed,  added,  that  it  had  ever  been  his 
custom  to  drink  a  can  of  ale  in  an  after- 
noon, with  which,  by  way  of  relish,  he 
used  frequently  to  take  a  mouthful  of 
bread  and  cheese.  However,  no  one 
taking,  or  at  least  seeming  to  take  notice 
of  what  he  said,  they  had  all  drink 
enough,  it  is  true,  but  not  a  crumb  of 
any  eatable,  nor  dared  a  soul  of  them 
more  to  mention  it,  after  Malcolm  had 
given  his  verdict  against  suppers. 

The  chilness  with  which  the  armour 
struck  Malcolm,  together  with  its  weight, 
which  sat  but  scurvily  upon  him,  obliged 
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him  soon  to  part  with  it  for  his  black 
velvet.  But  now  Malcolm,  for  the  first 
time,  began  to  bethink  himself  what  he 
must  do  for  a  wig,  for  since  David  had 
parted  with  his  hair,  they  had  but  one 
between  them,  and  that  being  in  the  pos- 
session of  David,  Malcolm  must  have 
gone  bareheaded  but  for  the  hberality  of 
good  Sir  Owen,  who  having  an  old  pig- 
tail riding-wig  by  him,  which  had  already 
weathered  out  many  winters,  after  infi- 
nite compliments  paid  for  its  indifference, 
offered  it  to  Malcolm's  wear  as  a  make- 
shift only ;  but  the  caul  was  so  shrunk 
with  using,  and  the  hair  grown  so  thin, 
that  it  answered  but  as  a  mere  skull 
cap  upon  Malcolm. 

Sir  Owen  having  drank  them  pretty 
hard  till  candlelight,  and  then  assuring 
them  how  conducive  early  hours  were  to 
sound  constitutions,  and  a  vivacious  un* 
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derstanding,  Malcolm  desired  to  be 
shown  to  bed,  and  the  other  two  second- 
ed the  motion,  whilst  Sir  Owen  and  the 
Parson  sat  down  to  a  good  hot  meal, 
smoked  their  pipes,  and  quaffed  it  away 
till  midnight. 
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CHAP.  4. 

Sir  Owen  tries  their  patience Debate  on 

eating Sir  0  wen  learns  who  Malcolm 

and   Edgar  are His    reflection 

Speech Edgar    taken  in   the  manor. 

Rated  by  Malcolm, 

Both  Sir  Owen  and  Parson  Plausible 
being  men  of  humour,  and  having  once 
begun  upon  disappointing  their  guests  of 
their  meals,  they  were  resolved  to  stretch 
their  patience  even  to  cracking,  to  see 
what  two  or  three  crackM^brain  fellows 
could  sustain,  in  support  of  their  favourite 
scheme ;  when,  not  willing  to  engross 
the  whole  of  their  projected  future  pas- 
time to  themselves,  Sir  Owen  proposed, 
on  the  next  day,   to  send  an  invitation  to 
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all  his  acquaintance,  within  due  distance 
round  him,  to  dine  with  him  on  the  day 
following ;  purposing,  at  their  first  ap- 
pearing, either  by  himself,  or  his  friend 
Plausible,  to  inform  them  whom  they 
were  to  encounter,  and  to  instruct  them 
in  the  requisites  of  their  future  entertain- 
ment. 

We  may  imagine  our  travellers,  by 
the  next  morning,  to  have  been  excel- 
lently prepared  for  their  breakfast  by  the 
preceding  day's  fast ;  and  each  lying  in 
a  separate  chamber,  they  were  all  stirring 
betimes.  But  that  they  might  have  no 
opportunity  of  seeking  out  provender  till 
Sir  Owen  arose,  he  had  ordered  all  their 
chamber^doors  to  be  locked,  and  had 
himself  taken  the  keys  with  him. 

Our  three  adventurers,  fmding  them- 
selves prisoners  in  their  several  apart- 
ments, beyond  possibility  of  escape,  had 
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walked  themselves  into  fatigue,  and 
almost  fretted  themselves  to  death  at 
their  captivity ;  but  no  redress  offered 
tiU  about  eleven  o'clock,  Sir  Owen  and 
the  Doctor  visiting  them,  and  severally 
seeming  to  admire  their  being  such  early 
risers,  released  them,  protesting  that  they 
had  been  as  cautious  as  possible  of 
making  the  least  noise,  for  fear  of  giving 
them  any  disturbance  ;  but  now  that 
they  were  up,  they  hoped  for  leave  to 
wait  upon  them  at  breakfast. 

Not  a  sound  so  musical  as  the  last 
had  penetrated  our  adventurers*  ears  for 
the  four  and  twenty  hours  past,  and  with 
abundant  good-will  they  all  embraced  the 
offer.  Descending  into  the  parlour,  they 
found  two  large  elbow  chairs  at  the 
upper  end  of  a  table,  and  one  other  with- 
out elbows  at  a  distance,  on  which  Sir 
Owen  desired   his  guests   to   be  seated^ 
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the  Parson  and  himself  standing,  each 
behind  one  of  the  Princes,  who  had 
seated  themselves  in  the  elbow  chairs,  as 
Sir  Edgar  had  himself  in  the  other;  nor 
would  the  Baronet  or  Parson  be  prevailed 
with  to  sit,  but  confessed  the  honour 
they  felt  in  being  graciously  admitted  as 
servitors  to  such  eminent  Princes  ;  though 
as  yet,  neither  of  them  was  apprised  who 
Malcolm  was,  or  rather  would  be. 

The  Parson  having  blessed  the  tea,  a 
bell  was  rung  for  the  toast  and  butter ; 
when  a  servant  appeared  with  a  large 
heaped-up  plate  of  it,  which  he  set  upon 
the  table.  But  just  as  the  guests  were 
extending  their  arms  to  enjoy  it,  Sir 
Owen  snatched  it  from  before  them,  and 
rating  the  fellow  immoderatel)'  for  the 
crime,  charged  him  to  take  it  away 
again,  and  to  bring  only  three  small  slips 
in.      Who  did  he  imagine  he  was  setting 
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it  before  ?  Princes,  or  ploughmen  ?  Then 
turning  to  his  guests,  he  begged  pardon 
for  the  passion  he  had  shown  in  their 
presence,  but  his  nature  was  such  as 
would  not  admit,  under  his  roof,  the  least 
indecorum  to  pass  before  his  Sovereign. 
Such  mean  ignorant  fellows  as  common 
servants  were  composed  of,  could  make 
no  distinction  of  persons. 

Malcolm,  who  still  took  all  for  the 
best,  though  himself  and  his  companions 
could  have  wished  from  their  souls  that 
the  fellow  might  have  pursued  his  own 
course,  returned  Sir  Owen  thanks  for  his 
attention,  in  seeing  them  properly  accom- 
modated ;  but  interceded  for  his  forgive- 
ness to  his  servant,  it  being,  as  he  was 
well  assured,  an  error  arising  from  igno» 
ranee  rather  than  wilfulness^  which,  at  all 
events,  was  pardonable. 

Having  drank  their  skinful  of  tea,  for 
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the  toast  was  but  a  mouthful  to  each. 
Sir  Owen  and  the  Doctor  took  their 
leaves  for  a  few  moments,  not  doubting 
they  said,  but  his  Highness  and  his 
friends  might  be  desirous  of  private  con- 
ference ;  but  under  leave  to  wait  upon 
tiiem  again  presently,  and,  as  far  as  they 
were  able,  contribute  their  advice  to- 
wards establishing  his  Highness  in  his 
Princely  dignity. 

They  then  withdrew  into  an  adjoining 
room,  purposely  that  they  might  delight 
themselves  with  the  private  conceits  of  this 
nest  of  wrongheads ;  and  there  bein^^  but 
a  very  thin  partition  between  them,  they 
could  there  be  masters  of  their  whole 
discourse. 

The  Parson  and  Baronet  had  scarce 
taken  their  stands,  before  Malcolm  be- 
gan to  raise  mighty  encomiums  upon  the 
parts  and  education  of  the  latter ;    that 
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most  assuredly  he  had  been  bred  up  in 
a  court,  from  the  politeness  of  his  be- 
haviour, and  the  refineness  of  his  senti- 
ments. 

David  admitted  him  to  be,  indeed,  a 
very  fine  gentleman ;  and  proceeded  to 
commend  his  house  and  furniture^  with 
the  elegance  of  every  thing  about  him. 
But  Sir  Edgar  begged  leave  to  dissent 
from  their  opinions  ;  and  for  his  part, 
should  he  ever  come  to  be  very  rich,  he 
said,  he  would  always  live  in  an  inn, 
where  a  man  might  have  whatever  he 
would  upon  calling  for  it.  Truly  !  if  all 
their  courts  and  their  palaces  were  as 
sneakingly  managed  as  Sir  Owen's,  he 
would  e*en  return  to  his  mother  again. 
He  had  a  belly  to  be  fed,  as  well  as  back 
to  be  covered  ;  nor  could  he  eat  lace,  or 
green  ribbons.  He  was  willing  to  hold 
out  as  long  as  he  could,  he  said,  without 
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complaining.  But  what  was  a  post  to 
him,  if  he  must  starve  upon  it  ?  He 
could  but  have  done  that  at  home. 

Malcolm  hearing  him  run  on  thus, 
called  him  to  order  ;  charging  him  never 
to  let  his  tongue  outstrip  his  wit  again. 
What  I  Did  he  imagine  they  were  to  be 
instructed  by  him,  in  the  forms  of  a  pro- 
per decorum  ?  He  could  tell  him,  were 
it  then  a  proper  time,  of  numberless 
Princes  who  had  subsisted  on  mere  air, 
in  pursuit  of  their  just  heritages  ;  and 
yet  were  far  enough  from  submitting  to 
ceremony,  otherwise  than  just  in  public, 
when  once  they  were  fully  settled.  **  Nay, 
thou  knowest.  Sir  Edgar,  that  privately, 
and  by  ourselves  only,  we  live  not  at  the 
rate  thou  perceivest  it  to  be  necessary  for 
us  to  take  up  with  here." 

"  I  must  highly  commend  Sir  Owen*s 
politeness/'   said   Malcolm,   "  though  I 
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must  allow  with  thee,  that  it  was  not 
over  well-timed.  For  tell  me,  Sir  Edgar, 
looks  it  at  all  courtly,  for  a  Princess  table 
to  be  crowded  with  such  mountains  of 
toast  and  butter,  as  scarce  to  leave  us  a 
sight  of  each  other  across  them  ?  No,  in 
the  general  it  does  not  -,  for  Princes,  who 
feast  daily  on  all  the  delicacies  this  earth 
affords,  are  never  presumed  to  feed  for 
hunger,  save  but  just  to  taste  and  piddle 
over  their  viands,  at  the  customary  hours 
of  the  day.  I  say,  therefore,  it  does  not 
in  the  general :  but  every  man  has  not 
the  true  gift  of  distinguishing,  and  herein 
lay  Sir  Owen's  foible.  He  should  have 
considered  we  had  fasted  all  the  preceding 
day,  which,  if  any  thing  in  nature  could, 
would  have  entitled  a  man  to  a  good 
breakfast  this  morning.'' 

"  I  know   not  what    you     call   Sir 
Ovyen's  fobble,   not  I ;    but  to  my  think. 
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ing,**  replied  Sir  Edgar,  ''  it  was  our  own 
fobble,  to  suffer  such  a  power  of  toast  as 
there  was,  smoking  hot,  and  swimming 
in  butter  too,  to  escape  us.  Nay,  *tis 
my  behef  I  shall  never  get  this  day  out 
of  my  head  again,  were  I  to  live  these 
hundred  years.  But  a  body  mayn't 
speak  for  one's  self  when  one's  in  great 
company,  or  not  a  sous  but  the  plate 
should  ever  have  seen  the  kitchen  again. 
I  hope  we  are  not  to  be  fobbled  off  thus 
at  dinner  too  ;  for  I'd  sooner  eat  oats 
with  my  tit  in  the  stable,  poor  thing, 
than  make  such  another  washy  meal  as 
the  last." 

*^  I  must  own,  Sir  Edgar,"  said  his 
Highness,  '*  I  am  entirely  of  your  opinion 
as  to  what  the  breakfast  was ;  and  also, 
as  to  what  it  might  have  been,  had  not 
the  toast  been  countermanded.  Neither 
can  I  altogether  disagree  to  his  Majesty's 
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sentiments,  as  to  what  Sir  Owen  ought  to 
have  considered,  in  regard  to  the  tedious 
fast  we  had  observed.  But  yet,  I  say, 
though  we  were  reduced  to  a  single  bar* 
ley-corn  a  day,  so  that  at  last  we  obtain 
but  our  point,  there  can  be  no  room  for 
complaint.  All  will  be  better  in  time, 
and  we  must  have  patience.'* 

Sir  Owen  and  the  Parson  having 
laughed  sufficiently  at  what  they  had 
overheard,  composing  their  countenances, 
re-entered  to  the  quality,  and  thereby 
prevented  their  further  argument.  Sir 
Owen  assured  his  Highness,  that  he  had 
invited  all  the  neighbouring  gentry  for 
the  next  day,  when  he  intended  to  lay 
his  Highnesses  pretensions  before  them, 
in  full  assemby,  and  require  a  recog- 
nition of  his  title ;  and  that  his  Highness 
might  then  make  his  advantage  of  their 
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instant  dispositions,  as  himself  should  see 
most  proper. 

Sir  Owen  then  taking  his  Highness 
aside,  after  some  private  conference  with 
him,  begged  to  know  what  ranks  the 
other  two  gentlemen,  his  companions, 
bore  ? 

To  which  his  Highness  replied,  "  that 
the  one,'*  pointing  to  Malcolm,  "  was 
Malcolm  Bruce,  hereditary  King  of  Scots ; 
and  that  the  other  was  Sir  Edgar  Cramp, 
his  Standard  Bearer,  and  Master  of  his 
Majest^^'s  Horse," 

"  It  is  much,"  said  Sir  Owen,  "  that 
his  Majesty  should  have  quitted  his  do- 
minions, with  no  other  guard  or  attend- 
ants, than  only  his  Master  of  the 
Horse." 

**  It  has  been  his  misfortune,  equally 
with  my  own,"  replied  the  Prince,    **  to 
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have  lost  footing  in  our  royalties,  by  the 
remissness  of  indolent  ancestors,  and 
merely  for  want  of  their  efforts  in  support 
of  their  undoubted  rights  ;  which,  though 
through  their  negligence  long  remitted, 
we  are  now  determined  to  assist  each 
other  in  recovering.  Nor  doubt  we  in 
the  least,  but  upon  my  reinstalment  here, 
to  restore  him  to  his  inheritance  also/' 

Sir  Owen  blessed  himself,  to  think 
what  a  vain  creature  man  was,  without  a 
well-tempered  judgment  and  reflection, 
that  at  one  view  could  encompass  a  circle 
of  circumstances,  all  which  must  co-ope- 
rate to  the  execution  of  any  great  design. 
Whereas,  for  want  of  engrossing  a  due 
number  of  incidents,  and  by  inscrupu- 
lously  binding  down  the  imagination  to 
the  event  only,  without  a  regular  exami- 
nation of  intermediate  causes,  the  end, 
for  the  most  part,  miscarried. 
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Whilst  the  Parson  had  been  discour- 
sing with  Malcolm  upon  the  plan  of  their 
future  operations,  Sir  Owen,  having 
fished  out  of  David  who  Malcolm  was, 
he  approached  him  with  the  most  pro- 
found reverence. 

*^  Your  Majesty  will  excuse  the  omis- 
sion of  that  due  regard  I  ought  before 
now  to  have  paid  to  your  royal  person  j 
but  who^  from  lips  less  to  be  credited 
than  those  of  his  Highness,  could  have 
conceived  that  my  poor  cottage  could  at 
once  have  been  honoured  with  two  such 
eminent  personages.  The  splendour  is- 
suing from  the  majestic  presence  of  my 
own  Lord,  encircled  me  so  with  its  reful- 
gent rays  as  to  have  diverted  my  visual 
optics  from  even  more  transcendent  ob- 
jects. Pardon,  therefore,  great  Sire,  my 
ignorant  but  innocent  error. 

"  That  Majesty  sits  triumphant  on 


THE  RULING  PASSION.  73 


your  brow,  must  every  eye  confess ;  or 
could  that  man  behold,  that  traced  not 
out  in  your  royal  figure  a  descendant 
from  a  series  of  most  illustrious  ancestors: 
but  dread  of  an  excess,  till  I  had  gained 
knowledge  of  your  dignity,  prevented  an 
earlier  prostration  for  the  honour  of  kiss- 
ing his  Majesty's  hand;  which  now  I 
crave  as  the  most  humble  and  submissive 
of  your  Majesty's  admirers." 

Malcolm  having  orratified  the  lonofino: 
of  the  obsequious  Baronet,  he  recom- 
mended to  the  two  potentates  a  walk  in 
his  gardens  before  dinner-time.  This 
they  consenting  to,  inquiry  was  made 
what  was  become  of  Sir  Edgar  ;  but  no 
one  had  seen  him  depart,  or  could  they 
gain  the  least  intelligence  of  him.  How- 
ever, they  left  word  with  the  servants  to 
send  him  after  them. 

They  had  not  proceeded  far  in  their 
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walk,  when  the  Parson,  by  mere  acci- 
dent, looking  over  a  yew  hedge,  spied 
Sir  Edgar  amongst  some  flowering  shrubs, 
seated,  and  seemingly  very  busy^  as  he 
could  observe  from  the  motion  of  his 
hands  upwards  and  downwards,  but 
could  not  minutely  distinguish  what  ex- 
ercise he  was  at. 

Mr.  Plausible  directing  the  com- 
pany's eyes  to  the  place,  they  were  all  at 
an  equal  loss  for  a  guess  at  his  occupa- 
tion ;  though  it  was  apparent  that  he 
was  under  some  engagement.  At  length 
Malcolm  proposed,  if  possible,  to  come 
upon  him  by  surprise  ;  when  Sir  Owen 
leading  tliem  round  to  an  entrance 
which  directly  introduced  them  to  him, 
they  caught  him  in  the  very  fact  of 
gnawing  a  stale  brown  crust,  and  some 
cheese  as  hard  as  a  brickbat,  which  he 
had  plundered  from  a  wallet  of  one  of 
the  labourers  in  Sir  Owen*s  gardens. 
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The  surprisal  of  so  dignified  a  man, 
in  so  mean  an  office,  chagrined  Malcohn 
most  prodigiously  ;  who  himself  would 
have  died  upon  the  spot,  in  maintenance 
of  the  royal  state,  rather  than  to  have 
wagged  a  finger  in  diminution  of  his 
personal  grandeur.  For  the  frowns  of 
his  Majesty,  or  the  smiles  of  the  rest 
of  the  company,  could  not  divert  him 
a  jot  from  his  purpose,  till  he  had 
gulped  down  the  last  remaining  crumble 
of  it. 

*'  Sir  Edgar,**  said  Malcolm,  taking 
him  aside  so  soon  as  they  were  in  the 
open  garden  again,  ^'  I  am  amazed  that 
a  man  of  your  estimation  in  life  should 
submit  to  the  coarse  feeding  we  found 
you  at  just  now  ;  which  even  the  lowest 
country  hind  would  despise,  but  for  the 
mere  sustentation  of  his  being ;  when 
under  the  munificence  of  good  Sir  Owen, 
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we  have  so  much  nobler  viands  in  ex- 
pectation at  dinner  to-day.  How  can 
you  imagine  your  stomach  should  digest, 
what  I  am  surprised  your  teeth  were  able 
to  masticate  but  now  ?'* 

"  May  it  please  your  Majesty,"  re- 
plied Sir  Edgar,  "  a  bird  in  the  hand  is 
worth  two  in  the  bush ;  nor  were  any 
hopes  ever  stronger,  or  to  my  thinking 
better  founded,  than  mine  were  yester- 
day, upon  the  glorious  meal  we  should 
have  made  on  our  arrival  here  :  but  they 
failed  me  ;  we  were  too  late  we  were  told 
for  dinner.  What,  in  all  nature,  could 
have  bid  fairer  than  for  a  thumping 
supper,  had  it  not  been  the  custom  of 
the  country  to  eat  none.  Well,  a  break- 
fast was  a  meal,  that  most  undoubtedly 
no  custom  could  oppose.  What  then 
prevented  a  bellyful,  but  the  unpolite- 
ness  of  feeding  like  a  ploughman. 
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"  I  am  not  in  the  least,*'  added  he, 
*'  against  joining  with  your  Majesty  in 
my  hearty  prayers  for  a  good  dinner, 
notwithstanding  the  morsel  I  have  scarce 
staid  my  stomach  with  j  but  should  it 
prove  the  usage  in  Wales  not  to  dine  of 
a  Friday,  as  I  have  heard  it  is  in  some 
countries,  what  will  such  lives  as  your's 
and  his  Highnesses  be  worth,  by  to- 
morrow at  this  time  I  Not  a  scalded 
pippin, 

"  Come  the  worst  to  the  worst,  I  caa 
hold  out  another  day,  which,  believe  me, 
will  be  more  than  either  of  you  can. 
Then  why  am  1  to  be  upbraided  for  want 
of  decency,  any  more  than  the  hinds 
you  speak  of  ?  I  made  that  homely 
meal,  not  from  choice,  but  from  the  very 
motive  you  will  allow  for  their  making  it^ 
tlie  preservation  of  my  natural  body ;  nor 
did  I  ever  yet  doubt,    but  whatever  my 
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teeth  would  prepare  for  it,  my  stomach 
would  act  its  part  with.  But  it  is  well 
remembered,  indeed,  the  poor  man, 
whose  luncheon  has  thus  regaled  me, 
must  not  fast  for  my  sake.  I'll  search 
him  out,  and  bestow  some  halfpence 
upon  him  for  his  bread  and  cheese, 
with  which  he  may  purchase  himself 
another  dinner.** 

"  There  again.  Sir  Edgar,*'  said  Mal- 
colm, "  I  w^ould  not  for  fifty  pounds  that 
Sir  Owen  or  the  Doctor  had  been  wit- 
ness to  this  expression  of  your  generosity. 
Halfpence  !**  quoth  he.  "  Halfpence  1 
to  a  poor  object,  whom  you  have  injuri- 
ously defrauded  of  his  provisions ;  and 
these  halfpence  too,  from  a  person  in 
such  esteem  with  a  mighty  Prince,  as 
you  must  be  sensible  you  are  with  me. 
Halfpence  I  the  sound  shames  me,  from 
the  mouth  of  my  Master  of  the  Horse, 
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which    would    better    have    befitted    a 
rubber  in  the  stables  of  a  stage-coach- 


man  ! 


^*  Now  I  am  upon  this  topic.  Sir 
Edgar,"  added  Malcolm,  "  I  must  in- 
struct you  somewhat  for  your  future  con- 
duct. You  still  bear  about  you  too  much 
of  the  lout,  the  country  lout ;  nor  weigh 
you  in  a  just  balance  the  honours  of  the 
station  you  are  arrived  at, 

"  You  are  as  yet  but  just  within  the 
verge  of  honours  ;  but  may  expect  them 
to  be  daily  multiplying  upon  you.  A 
Knight,  though  in  truth  of  that  order 
you  are  one  of  the  noblest,  is  still  below  a 
Baron,  an  Earl,  or  a  Duke  -,  all  which 
you  may  in  time  arrive  at :  the  one 
swallowing  up  the  other,  as  the  cuckoo 
her  foster-mother. 

*'  Here  you  see  are  many  steps  yet 
for  you  to  ascend  to  honour  by  5   but  if  a 
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solid  basis  is  not  formed  to  superstruct 
upon,  the  fabric  totters  but  the  more  for 
its  stupendous  height ;  and  though  it 
falls  not  totally,  is  disregarded. 

"  Ignoble  souls  in  the  minions  of 
Princes,  proclaim  these  partial,  or  what 
is  worse,  undiscerning;  for  the  current 
wherein  Princely  favours  ought  to  flow 
alone,  should  be  so  pure  as  to  afford  no 
filth,  even  though  you  trace  it  to  the 
fountain  head.  Halfpence  ! — out,,  out 
upon  the  word.  Away,  give  the  honest 
man  a  crown  at  least,  to  gladden  his 
heart,  that  he  may  bid  thee  welcome. 
But,  harkee !  he  may  have  more  left. 
It  may  be  some  time  to  dinner  yet,  and 
out  of  sight  of  the  company,  one  might 
just  play  with  a  mouthful  one's  self.'* 

"  Odds  heart,"  replied  Sir  Edgar, 
*'  here  are  more  words  made  of  a  trifling 
thing  than  its  worth  ;    not  that  I  was 
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ever  looked  upon  as  a  niggardly  sort  of  a 
man  neither,  not  I ;  and  many  and 
many  there  are  that  can  witness  it,  if  I 
had  them  but  here.  Why,  I  purposed 
to  have  given  the  fellow  a  whole  silver 
sixpence,  an  I  had  had  it  ;  but  how 
could  a  body  do  that  out  of  fourpence 
halfpenny,  which  is  all  the  stock  I  have 
left." 

Malcolm,  commending  his  propensity 
to  a  generous  action,  allowed  it  was  not 
to  be  done  in  his  case.  Then  giving  him 
ten  shillings,  he  sent  him  on  the  errand', 
strictly  enjoining  him  to  bring  back  a 
piece  of  his  late  regale,  whether  he 
should  make  use  of  it  or  not.  Then 
seeking  out  the  rest  of  the  company,  he 
joined  them. 

E5 
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CHAP.  5. 

Malcolm   cJioaked   in  private Group   of 

confusion.. Effects    of   honour 

Shocking    disappoin tment MalcolrrCs 

resentment Reconciled  at  a  fine  ban- 
quet. 

They  had  not  taken  many  turns  be- 
fore Sir  Edgar  returned  from  his  errand, 
having  paid  the  honest  labourer  a  crown 
for  his  own  meal,  and,  upon  his  recom- 
mendation, another  man  the  remainder 
of  his  ten  shillings  for  his  allowance  for 
his  master ;  but  he  had  much  ado  to 
get  free  from  three  or  four  more  of  them, 
who  would  fain  have  disposed  of  their 
dinners  upon  the  same  terms  ;  op  at  half 
price,  rather  than  not  at  all. 
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He  crept  up  close  to  his  Majesty, 
and  giving  him  a  tip  on  the  elbow,  first 
popt  the  cheese  into  his  hand,  and  then 
the  bread,  which  this  he  as  cautiously 
stole  into  his  pocket ;  nor  would  his  im- 
patience  for  this  delicious  morsel,  the 
very  touch  only  of  which  had  already 
flooded  his  mouth  with  water,  permit 
him  long  to  delay  its  fruition ;  for  skulk- 
ing behind  his  company,  he  crammed 
such  fragments  as  he  couid  best  dislodge 
from  the  bread  into  his  mouth,  at  limes, 
with  the  utnriost  celerity  and  privacy ; 
but  as  for  the  cheese,  it  resisted  his  every 
effort  for  its  separation ;  nor  had  he  any 
other  chance  for  a  relish  of  it  than  by 
an  application  to  his  teeth. 

He  had  by  degrees  taken  down  about 
three  mouthfuls  of  the  bread,  when  for 
want  of  its  proper  adjunct,  he  grew  almost 
raving ;  and  at  the  return  of  the  walk. 
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pretending  a  certain  occasion  for  stay- 
ing behind  his  companions,  whilst  their 
backs  were  presented  to  him,  clapping 
the  lump  to  his  jaws,  he  by  main  force 
broke  off  a  large  piece  towards  the  heel, 
almost  too  mu^h  for  his  mouth  to  con* 
tain. 

His  Majesty  still  kept  his  face  to  the 
corner  which  he  had  first  planted  him- 
self at,  wholly  intent  upon  reducing  the 
stubborn  dainty  to  his  swallow ;  but  all 
in  vain,  its  bulk  preventing  that  power 
which  his  keen  jaws  could  have  gained 
over  a  less  portion ;  till  the  Baronet 
missing  him,  they  all  turned  about  to  ses 
what  was  become  of  him. 

Beholding  him  still  fixed  to  his  sta- 
tion, they  proposed  returning  to  him  ; 
for  he  must  certainly  be  somehow  disor- 
dered, or  he  would  never  have  maintain- 
ed that  post  so  long.     They  did  so,  and 
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being  loudly  inquisitive  after  his  healths, 
poor  Maleolo),  whose  mouth  was  al- 
ready so  full  that  it  was  impossible  for 
him  to  squeeze  an  answer  through  it, 
lest  he  should  be  surprised  in  the  fact> 
they  being  now  pretty  near  to  him,  at 
one  bold  gulp  aimed  at  swallowing  dowa 
the  yet  not  .yielding  morsel ;  when,  lo  1 
the  disastrous  angles  sticking  in  his  gul*. 
let,  and  well  nigh  stopping  the  play  of 
his  lungs,  blackening  in  the  face,  as  the 
least  evil  of  the  two  he  turned  about, 
with  his  mouth  wide  gaping  and  his 
legs  scarcely  able  to  support  him. 

This  fearful  spectacle,  not  a  soul  of 
them  being  able  to  conjecture  from 
whence  it  should  proceed^  gave  each  of 
them,  but  especially  to  his  Highness,  a 
shock  intolerable  -,  little  imagining  the/ 
should  ever  hear  him  speak  more. 
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He  leaned  sideways  upon  the  Parson's 
left  breast,  supported  by  his  left  arm 
round  him,  whilst  Sir  Owen  called  out  to 
the  gardener  to  bring  water  instantly, 
and  send  some  of  the  labourers  to  their 
assistance :  for  Malcolm  stood  pointing 
to  his  throat,  and  issuing  many  surprising 
inarticulate  sounds  from  thence,  whilst 
David  cried  out,  "  Thump  him  on  the 
back,  thump  him  on  the  back.  Sir  Ed. 
gar." 

Sir  Edgar,  unwilling  to  lose  so  noble 
a  benefactor  for  want  of  due  thumping, 
thought,  if  that  would  bring  him  to  him- 
self again,  he  would  no  ways  be  want- 
ing in  effecting  a  speedy  cure,  and  to 
it  he  went  with  so  little  mercy,  that 
had  not  Sir  Owen  observed  Malcolm's 
distraction,  at  the  severity  of  his  blows, 
and  withdrawn  Sir  Edgar  from  his  exer- 
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cise,  they  might  have  proved  of  more 
fatal  consequence  than  the  cheese  to 
him. 

His  Majesty  being  by  this  time  al- 
most past  all  further  observation,  and 
foaming  at  the  mouth  prodigiously;  Sir 
Owen,  that  he  might  not  be  strangled 
with  the  froth,  thrust  his  hand  into  the 
patienfs  pocket,  for  his  handkerchief, 
to  wipe  it  away  with  ;  when,  to  his  no 
small  astonishment,  he  extracted  the 
remains  of  a  large  brown  crust ;  but  the 
utensil  not  residing  on  that  side  of  the 
man,  upon  a  search  in  the  opposite  pock- 
et, its  companion,  the  cheese,  soon  ex- 
plained the  mystery  of  the  potentate's 
calamity;  upon  which,  notwithstanding 
the  near  approach  of  death  to  the  pa- 
tient, they  could  not  choose  but  smile 
to  themselves  at  the  methods  Majesty 
had  been  compelled  to  submit  to. 
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The  gardener,  ignorant  of  what  uss 
the  water  might  be  intended  for,  brought 
it  in  the  watering-pot,  which  Sir  Edgar 
espying,  not  suspecting  it  to  be  designed 
for  other  use  than  sprinkling  his  master, 
as  he  had  often  seen  it  applied  to  persons 
in  fits,  he  snatched  it  out  of  the  fellow's 
hand,  and  fell  to  watering  of  Malcolm 
in  the  face  through  the  rose,  to  such  a 
degree,  that  both  himself  and  the  Parson 
who  sustained  him  were  almost  drown- 
ed in  it,  before  the  latter  could  give  him 
proper  notice  to  desist ;  nor  could  the 
Doctor  be  so  uncharitable,  as  to  quit  the 
aid  he  adminis-tered  to  Malcolm,  lest  he 
should  have  fallen  to  the  earth  without 
it. 

The  Parson  being  thus  thoroughly 
soused,  committed  his  charge  to  two  of 
the  labourers  care,  when  Sir  Owea 
wringing  oil   the   rose  from   the  water- 
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pot,  directed  the  gardener  in  applying 
it  to  Malcolm's  mouth,  that  pouring 
some  in  there  it  might  find  its  way  to 
his  stomach,  and  wash  down  all  obstruc- 
tions ;  which  method  of  cure,  by  lubri- 
cating the  parts,  after  some  few  experi- 
ments, made  way  for  the  rude  goblet  y 
"which  having  now  descended  to  the 
common  receptacle;  after  two  or  three 
draughts  for  air,  his  Majesty,  by  his 
own  voice,   proclaimed  himself  a  living 


man  agam. 


We  have  heard  of  some  such  rigid 
practicers  of  virtue,  as  would  by  choice 
have  surrendered  themselves  to  the  se- 
verest punishments,  or  even  to  death  it- 
self, rather  than  to  have  been  compelled 
to  a  dishonourable  action  ;  and  women 
we  have  met  with  so  magnanimous,  as 
to  have  braved  that  grim  serjeant  in  de- 
fence  of  their  chastity.     But  what  are 
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virtue  or  chastity,  to  honour,  placed  in 
the  custody  of  the  singularly  discern- 
ing. 

Had  Malcolm  had  as  many  lives  as 
a  Polipe,  with  as  many  kingdoms  de- 
pendant on  each,  as  the  moon  surveys 
in  a  winter  evening,  he  would  have  part- 
ed with  them  all,  to  have  avoided  the 
late  fatal  accident ;  not  for  the  pain  he 
endured,  though  that  was  almost  insuf- 
ferable, but  that  the  cause  of  it  was,  as 
he  judged,  but  too  palpably  discovered, 
by  the  contents  of  his  pockets^  which 
then  lay  upon  the  green  swarth,  exposed 
to  every  intruding  eye  of  his  compa- 
nions. 

Then  the  indecency  of  such  base  re- 
fuse in  the  pocket  of  his  Majesty,  in  his 
esteem  depreciated  him  to  a  vile  ple- 
beian. 

Sir  Owen  perceived  the  King's  dejec- 
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tion,  nor  was  he  long  surmising  the 
cause  of  it ;  but  having  still  a  further 
game  to  play,  he  affected  blindness  to 
what  had  passed ;  then  ordering  all  the 
aid  to  retire,  he  conducted  the  guests  ta 
the  house,  where  the  Parson  and  Mal- 
colm, who  had  equally  been  subject  to 
the  scouring,  might  thoroughly  cleanse 
«Kr^^-flry  themselves. 

They  had  not  long  been  housed,  be- 
fore the  dinner-bell  rang,  to  collect  the 
family  together ;  the  very  first  note  of 
which  was  as  plainly  to  be  discovered 
from  the  strangers*  eyes^  as  from  the  pul- 
sation of  its  clapper. 

They  brightened,  looked  pleased, 
sought  out  for  their  places,  and  were  de- 
termined upon  such  a  regale  as  they  had 
never  before  made.  But  now  the  dishes 
pouring  in  apace  before  them,  seem- 
fed   to  consist    of    such    a  variety,  that 
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their  minds  were  never  more  dividet), 
than  upoa  what  to  fix  their  first  choice  ; 
nor  wanted  they  more  ceremony  to 
have  passed,  than  all  to  have  fallen  to 
directly;  but  the  Parsoa  had  abscond- 
ed, and  no  feeding  could  go  forward  till 
he  had  sanctified  the  meats. 

We  must  own  he  had  not  rightly 
judged  his  absence;  but  as  Sir  C[|-rep 
himself  seemed  not  over  much  moveci 
at  it,  his  guests  could  shew  no  tokens  of 
their  displeasure.  At  length  the  Parsoa 
arrived,  and  who  could  have  suspected  but 
another  moment  must  have  blessed  them 
with  fruition  ;  but  now,  Sir  Owen  insist- 
ing on  wailing  upon  their  royal  persons, 
and  Malcolm  tooth  and  nail  opposing  it, 
for  David  stood  neuter^  nay,  would 
rather  the  whole  principality  should  have 
waited  than  his  meal  to  have  been  thus 
postponed,  such  a  long  argument  ensued 
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as  kept  them  all  on  their  feet  for  a 
full  half  hour ;  till  his  Majesty  having 
pronounced  his  royal  command  for  their 
all  being  seated,  they  took  their  places 
at  the  board,  and  a  perfect  calm  suc- 
ceeded. 

Sir  Owen  then  recommending  the 
fish  to  his  Majesty,  which  consisted  of  a 
large  turbot,  surrounded  with  a  smaller 
fry,  he  was  preparing  to  help  himself 
thereof,  whilst  the  Prince,  eyeing  a 
couple  of  capons,  sat  languishing  with 
desire  for  a  leg  and  wing  ;  but  Edgar, 
who  was  placed  still  lower,  with  an  ex- 
cellent plum-pudding  before  him,  could 
no  ways  persuade  himself  there  would 
be  any  false  Latin  in  laying  such  a 
ground-work  of  that,  as  he  might  raise 
a  pound  or  two  of  a  noble  sirloin  of 
roast  beef  upon,  which  appeared  at  his 
right-hand. 
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They  all  three,  much  about  the  same 
instant,  sticking  their  knives  into  such 
things  as  they  had  fixed  their  minds 
upon,  were  almost  converted  into  statues 
with  amazement,  at  the  extravagant 
disappointment  they  met  with  from  the 
several  supposed  eatables  they  liad  at- 
tacked 5  not  one  of  which,  upon  the 
scrutiny,  proving  other  than  a  crusty 
shell  of  what  they  severally  represented, 
and  that,  of  no  more  substance  than  a 
common  wafer  ;  but  so  exquisitely  re- 
sembling what  they  aimed  at,  that 
nothing  but  the  touch  was  capable  of 
discovering  the  deceit. 

The  Prince's  chagrin  at  this  unex- 
pected imposition,  arose  beyond  all  that 
the  imagination  can  paint;  nor  was  it 
in  the  power  of  Malcolm  himself,  encom- 
passed with  all  his  majestic  gravity,  to 
suppress    the   rising  suggestions  of   his 
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own  mind.  Applying  himself  to  Sir 
Owen  ;  ''  Sir,"  said  he,  *'  is  it  conceiva- 
ble by  you,  that  the  natural  man  can 
be  so  absorpt  in  adventitious  majesty, 
as  ever  to  be  divested  of  human  appe- 
tites ?  A  principle  whereof  is,  that  it 
must  eat  to  live.  Or  is  it,  that  we  are 
fallen  into  wrong  hands,  who  conscious 
of  his  Highnesses  title,  yet  unwilling  to 
further  his  designs,  would  therefore  dis- 
patch our  persons,  to  stifle  his  claim  to 
the  sovereignty  over  you  ?  If  this  should 
be  your  view,  why  suffered  you  us  not 
to  pursue  our  own  measures?  We  sought 
not  your  alliance  or  assistance ;  'twas 
you  sought  his  Highness's  protection, 
and  under  that  claimed  the  merit  of 
acting  dutifully,  in  hopes,  no  doubt,  of 
a  sufficient  recompense  from  his  High- 
nesses future  favour  j  nor  had  you  miss- 
ed your  aim,  if  I  am  rightly  apprised  of 
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his  Highnesses  benevolent  disposition  to 
yon. 

"  We  were  neither  destitute  of  friends 
or  of  cash,  to  have  supplied  our  tempo- 
ral w^ants ;  nor  will  his  Highness  or  my- 
self deposit  those  lives  with  you  which 
for  years  to  come  may  be  so  happily 
employed  in  the  conservation  of  our 
several  subjects.  It  remains  only,  that 
in  his  Highnesses  name  and  my  own,  I 
return  you  thanks  for  the  few  favours 
already  conferred  upon  us;  but  hence- 
forth will  we  make  an  interest  in  mor- 
tals. We  are  no  airy  phantoms,  that 
can  feed  on  aether ;  but  being  com- 
pounded of  flesh  and  blood,  on  those 
alone  must  feast  our  valour  for  immortal 
action. 

"  Sir  Edgar,  give  command  about 
our  horse  and  armour ,  our  pleasure  is 
to  march  forthwith.'* 
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His  Highness  had  abundant  matter 
ready  to  have  added  upon  the  above 
topics,  when  Sir  Owen  rising  from  his 

seat:  "Dread  Sovereign!  and  you  most 
powerful  ,Kir,g  of  Scots,"  said  he, 
"wlience  rise  tliose  blasts,  that  flashing 
from  your  eyes  would  shrivel  up  my 
essence  even  to  annihilation  ?  What  ! 
am  I  fallen  then,  beneath  your  royal 
clemency  to  reinstate  me  in  the  roll  of 
your  most  abject  vassals  ?— Hard  fate 
for  well  deserving  !-Proclaim  my  crime 
I  will  subscribe  myself  a  traitor,  and  from' 
this  arm  receive  my  punishment ! 

"  But  if  constructions  not  injurious 
are  put  upon  my  deeds,  whilst  reason 
steers  your  judgments,  wi.icb,  far  be  it 
from  me,  your  most  submissive  slave  to 
doubt,  you  will  acquit  me  from  all  shadow 
of  contempt  when  I  assure  your  Majes- 
ty and  my  royal  master,  that  what  you 
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seem  lo  take  so  heinously  at  my  hands, 
was  merely  executed  to  delight  you  both, 
by  exhibiting  to  you  a  feigned  repast, 
which  having  smiled  at  for  a  while, 
should  represent  in  show  only^  the  true 
succeeding  substance. 

*'  I  purposed  it  but  as  a  bill  of  fare, 
to  publish  to  my  royal  guests  what  my 
mean  attempts  could  prepare  for  their 
future  entertainment.  Then  judge  not 
rashly  of  my  innocent  meaning:  though 
it  may  have  been  a  freedom  too  i>ice, 
perhaps,  for  a  subject  to  have  touched 
upon  ;  yet  being  clothed  in  good  design, 
I  humbly  crave  your  Highnesses  free 
pardon  for  it.'* 

Malcolm,  deliberating  for  a  short 
space  upon  what  Sir  Owen  had  offered, 
*'  I  own  Fve  been  too  sudden  in  my 
prejudice,''  said  he. — *'  I  condescend  to 
charge     myself    with     blame. — Princes 
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should  weigh  and  scan  each  action  over, 
placing  it  in  every  light  it's  capable  of 
being  beheld  in,  before  they  censure— 
I've  done  amiss — -and  you*Il  excuse — Sir 
Owen — I,  though  a  monarch,  scorn  not 
to  submit  my  sentiments  to  proper  rec- 
tifying.— No  man  was  ever  perfect— 
nor  can  I  be.  You  have  his  Highnesses 
pardon,  and  our  own  : — but  now,  pro- 
ceed to  introduce  the  substance,  for  that 
and  that  alone  will  convince  us  of  the 
pleasantry  of  its  shadow." 

Not  to  carry  the  joke  on  further  than 
it  would  well  bear,  the  picture  being  re- 
moved, the  reality,  dish  for  dish,  succeed- 
ed ;  but  so  lively  had  been  the  prior 
imitation,  that  the  Princes  greatly  sus- 
pected tiic  very  same  dishes  to  have 
been  replaced  upon  the  table  ;  nor  would 
they  venture  again  to  help  themselves,  but 
recommended  that  honour  to  Sir  Owen  ; 
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who,  by  the  first  cut  to  each,  having 
eased  them  of  their  perplexity,  they  re. 
morselessly  laid  about  them,  till  they  had 
amply  cleared  off  all  their  old  arrears ; 
hacking,  slashing,  and  destroying  all 
they  could  lay  their  hands  upon  j  nor 
was  a  syllable  to  be  squeezed  from  either 
of  them,  till,  rather  fatigued  than  satis- 
fied, they  had  cast  aside  their  weapons 
till  the  next  call  for  action. 

Thus  having  finished  their  meal, 
and  washed  it  down  with  many  succes- 
sive bumpers  of  prosperity  to  the  cause, 
they  grew  cheerful  for  a  while,  till  the 
freight  they  had  taken  in,  ballasting  their 
hulks  to  steadiness,  we  find  them  snoring 
in  their  chairs,  till  supper  invited  them 
to  a  repetition  of  their  prior  labours, 
for  Sir  Owen  started  no  future  objection 
to  that  meal  ;  after  which,  introducing 
them  to  their  beds,  we  siiall   there  leave 
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them,  whilst  fresh  scenes  were  preparing 
for  their  entertainment,  with  a  new  set 
of  company  the  next  day. 
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CHAP.   6. 

The  neighbouring  gentry  introduced De- 
bate on  their  proceedings Sir  Owen's 

harangue  in  praise  of  David Debates 

upon  his  title Editha  opposed  to  him. 

Propose  a  match  for  David Malcolm 

engages  to  take  her. 

On  the  arrival  of  Sir  Owen*s  invited 
guests,  they  were  all  ushered  into  a  back 
parlour,  where  Mr.  Plausible  had  been 
planted,  to  qualify  them  for  addressing 
the  royal  pilgrims^  and  into  close  con- 
sultation they  fell  upon  their  behaviour 
to  them,  and  how  they  should  best  carry 
on  the  farce,  for  the  benefit  of  their  own 
amusements  whilst,  at  the  same  time, 
they  might  reinforce  the  spirits  of  these 
legitimate  Princes,  by  a  concurrence  with 
their  schemes. 
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Having  fully  adjusted  the  point,  and 
the  two  Princes  being  placed  in  their 
elbow  chairs,  at  the  upper  end  of  Sir 
Owen*s  great  hall,  rightly  prepared  for 
their  reception  ;  Sir  Owen,  as  master  of 
the  ceremonies,  introduced  all  his  neigh- 
bours to  an  audience  one  by  one,  leading 
them  singly  up  to  the  thrones,  as  he 
called  them,  and  there  giving  the  Princes 
the  name  and  character  of  each  indi- 
vidual, who,  after  their  obeisance  to  the 
presence,  and  kissing  both  their  hands, 
were  ranged  by  Sir  Owen  to  their  High- 
nesses right  and  left,  on  both  sides  duwn 
the  room. 

Having  all  thus  paid  their  duties,  Sir 
Owen  assured  them  how  happy  he  es- 
teemed himself,  in  that  their  natural  and 
true  Lord,  with  the  royal  companion 
of  his  peregrinations,  had  vouchsafed  to 
honour  his  dwelling  with  their  persons, 

f4 
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the  first  of  any  within  his  dominions. 
**  Gentiennen/*  added  he,  to  his  visitors, 
"  the  opportunity  of  your  presence  on  this 
sol'^mn  occasion  should  urge  us  forward, 
by  proper  ways  and  means,  to  recognize 
the  title  of  the  illustrious  personage  now 
before  us,  to  the  dominions  we  inhabit. 

The  world  will,  nay  must  allow  us 
to  have  been  a  brave  and  daring  people, 
tenacious  of  our  liberties  beyond  most 
of  our  neighbours.  How  many  lives  have 
our  ancestors  sacrificed  in  support  of 
our  former  sovereigns  ?  And  shall  not  we, 
the  descendants  of  such  a  race  of  heroes, 
emulate  the  example  we  account  so 
worthy,  when  so  unparalleled  a  chief 
appears  before  us,  graced  with  the  vir- 
tues of  the  original  stem,  and  every  way 
resembling  our  hereditary  lords  for  ge- 
nerations long  past  ? 

"  It  is  not  an   height  of  stature,  or 
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ample  expansion  of  visage,  as  our  own 
examples  can  demonstrate,  which  consti- 
tutes and  characterises  the  hero  ;  but  that 
intrepidity  of  soul,  which  springing  from 
the  blood  only,  diffuses  itself  through  the 
whole  microcosm ;  and  then  the  straiter 
the  limits  are  it  is  confined  to,  the  more 
vigorous  and  active  are  the  parts  and 
members. 

**  Tell  me,  ye  Cambrians,"  added  he, 
raising  his  voice,  **  is  there  a  line  in  any 
of  our  ancient  Princes,  as  yet  preserved 
in  our  choicest  repositories,  that  may  not 
be  traced  out  in  the  little  that  as  yet  is 
visible  of  his  Highnesses  countenance  ? 
Flourished  there  a  grace  or  virtue  in  their 
achievements,  dispositions^  or  immortal 
deeds,  that  each  apparent  feature  of  his 
Highnesses  face  doth  not  the  like  prog- 
nosticate ?  Whenever  beheld  you  such 
benignity,    intermixed  with  a  like   ma- 
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jestic  terror,  as  in  the  Prince  before 
you  ? 

''  What  shall  I  further  add  ?  The  time 
would  fail  me  were  1  to  descend  to  an 
enumeration  of  particulars.  It  is  enough, 
indeed  too  much,  for  such  undeserving 
wretches  as  we  are,  to  have  had  our 
Prince  preserved  to  us,  amidst  the  mil- 
lions of  perils  that  must  have  encom- 
passed a  life  so  precious  for  many  years 
past.  But  what  are  mortal  efforts  against 
those  whom  the  gods  protect,  and  cover 
with  angelic  shields  from  harm  ? 

"  Our  business  is,  and  let  us  join 
hand  and  heart  in  the  pursuit  of  it,  with 
humblest  submission  to  receive  his  High- 
nesses commands,  to  take  orders  for  the 
reduction  of  the  realm  to  his  obedience, 
and  by  every  winning  art  to  gain  in 
him  a  firm  patron,  sovereign,  and  bene- 
factor,  which  should   we  not  meet  with 


THE  RULING  PASSION.  107 


in  the  Prince  before  us,  whom  but  our- 
selves and  our  own  indirect  practices  can 
we  blame  for  his  proving  the  reverse  to 
us  ?  For  believe  me,  gentlemen,  I  who 
have  seen  more  of  his  Highness  than  any 
of  you  have,  am  enabled  to  judge,  that 
how  dreadful  soever  he  can  appear  to  the 
undeserving,  so  placid  and  serene  will 
every  deserving  member  for  ever  find  him 
to  them/' 

The  whole  assemblage  then  lifting  up 
their  voices,  proclaimed  their  sense  of 
Sir  Owen's  harangue,  and  of  his  High- 
ness's  pretensions,  by  the  loudest  accla- 
mations of  "  Long  live  Prince  David, 
Sovereign  of  the  Cambro-Britons,"  save 
one  member,  who  seemed  sulkily  to 
droop  his  head,  unwilling  to  have  been 
suspected  of  joining  in  the  salute. 

As  in  all  political  assemblies,  it  is  ab- 
solutely necessary    to   have  some  dissen- 
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tient,  who,  by  opposing  current  measures, 
may  draw  matters  proposed  into  debate, 
without  which  neither  the  reason  or 
utility  of  schemes  would  be  discussed ;  so 
it  had  been  agreed,  that  one  of  this 
honourable  body  should  oppose,  in  order 
to  bring  his  Highnesses  title  upon  the 
carpet,  that  they  might  be  apprised  what 
foundation  he  had  hitherto  proceeded 
upon  i  and  whether,  in  the  nature  of 
things,  there  could  be  any,  though  ever 
so  remote  a  plausibility,  for  his  actual 
descent  from  any  of  their  ancient 
Princes. 

Sir  Owen  then,  who  took  upon  him- 
self the  office  of  prolocutor,  demanded 
the  cause  of  that  single  member's  obsti- 
nate silence  on  so  joyful  an  occasion,  as 
had  excited  peals  of  applause  from  the 
united  voices  of  such  an  assemblage  of 
his  countrymen. 


THE  RULING  PASSION.  l09 

Mr.  Pendarvis,  the  gentleman  thus 
held  culpable,  first  making  his  obeisance 
to  the  throne,  delivered  himself  in  this 
manner :  "  Mighty  Prince  !  if  yet  a 
Prince  you  are,  which  still  with  me  wants 
legal  testimonials,  my  steady  heart,  no 
less  attached  to  my  natural  Sovereign 
than  the  rest  of  the  gentlemen  present, 
disdains  to  follow  sound,  where  only  sense 
should  lead  it. 

"  It  is  true,  I  am  told  you  are  my 
Prince;  but  were  you  so,  how  would 
yourself  condemn  my  following  another, 
of  whom  I  had  only  heard  that  he  was 
so  ?  All  proof  subsists  in  matter  of  fact, 
demonstrated  by  legal  evidence.  Pro- 
duce me  this,  my  will  must  then  assent ; 
without  it,  though  I  noisily  concur  with 
others*  actions,  I  cannot  mentally  parti- 
cipate of  their  submission  or  rejoicing  on 
the  occasion,** 
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He  ceased  :  whea  David  rising  from 
his  chair,  assured  the  assembly  that  he 
had  never  troubled  his  countrynnen  with 
his  presence,  much  less  with  his  preten- 
sions to  supreme  authority,  could  he  not 
have  made  out  his  claim  as  evident  as  the 
sun  in  the  firmament ;  nor  required  he 
obedience  from  such  as  were  no  subjects 
to  him ;  for  that  he  was  the  son  of 
Stephen  ap  Rice  ap  Morgan  ap  Roderick 

ap  -. ,   and  had   almost  ran  himself 

black  in  the  face,  for  want  of  breath  to 
descend  to  the  root  of  his  ancestors,  when 
the  above-named  dissenting  member 
craved  an  halt ;  for  that,  as  no  doubt  he 
would  not  have  given  himself  the  trouble 
of  appearing  amongst  them  upon  an  in- 
supportcible  errand,  and  that  by  word 
of  mouth,  without  a  juit  deduction  of 
his  pedigree  in  writings  for  their  perusal 
and  consideration  ^    so  producing  of  that 
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would  clear  the  way  to  his  wish's  com- 
pletion, far  beyond  the  most  elaborate 
speeches,  though  ever  so  just  and  so- 
norous. 

David  then  offered  to  produce  to 
them  a  catalogue  of  his  immediate  ances^ 
tors  from  his  Majesty's  pockety  who,  he 
told  them,  had  lately  borrowed  it  of  him  ; 
but  he  having  delivered  it  amongst  other 
papers  and  memorandums  to  Parson 
Plausible,  as  part  of  his  instructions  for 
the  manifesto,  and  the  Doctor  having 
left  it  behind  him,  the  dissenting  member 
exulted  prodigiously,  condemning  his 
countrymen  for  too  rashly  engaging  un- 
der such  groundless  improbabilities  i  till 
the  good  Doctor  professing,  upon  his 
reverend  veracity,  that  such  a  thing  was 
lodged  in  his  hands,  and  unintentionally 
left  behind  him,  they  came  to  a  compro- 
mise for  proceeding,  by  the  most  rational 
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inquiry,  into  the  merits  of  Prince  David's 
pretensions,  till  the  pedigree  should  be 
laid  before  them. 

Amongst  a  variety  of  arguments,  pro 
and  con,  the  dissenting  member,  from  the 
hint  David  had  given  him  of  the  latter 
branches  of  his  family,  could  not  be  per- 
suaded,   he  said,    but  that,    were  the  ac- 
couut  the  Prince  had  already  given  of  his 
genealogy  true,  Editha  Morgan  njust  still 
be  nearer  in  blood  to  the  last  possessor  of 
the  Princedom  than  Prince  David    could 
pretend  to  be ;    and  ran  on   with  an  ac- 
count   of    her    predecessors.      "  Now,*' 
added  he,   "  should  we  settle  the  princi- 
pality upon  Prince  David,    and   pay  our 
submission    there,     before    the   Princess 
Editha's  claim  is  determined,   either  by 
coiiiposition  or  renunciation,    1  submit  it 
even  to   these  noble  Princes   themselves, 
whether  we  may  not  draw  upon  ourselves 
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a  civil  war,  and  thereby  render  our  pro- 
perties less  secure  to  us  than  they  now 
are." 

Another  member  then  starting  up^ 
(for  by  this  time  the  rest  of  the  company, 
though  they  knew  not  what,  yet  guessed 
he  must  have  some  design  in  the  nomi- 
nation of  Editha  Morgan,)  assured  the 
assembly,  that  his  opinion  was  for  dis- 
cussing that  point,  and  surmounting 
every  rub  that  Editha  might  cast  in  their 
way,  previous  to  the  public  proclaiming 
of  Prince  David. 

To  this  Mr.  Pendarvis  replied,  that 
most  true  it  was  Editha  had  pretensions  ; 
but  then  it  might  be  said  she  was  a 
woman,  and  might  therefore,  probably, 
prove  unable  to  maintain  them.  Yet, 
for  avoiding  that,  or  the  tediousness  the 
discussion  of  such  a  point  must  neces- 
sarily require,  to  clear  up  all  matters  of 
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SO  high  a  nature  to  the  satisfaction  of  the 
suhject,  he  would  propose  that  the 
Prince  should  unite  all  clashing  interest 
between  them,  by  an  intermarriage  with 
her  Highness  Editha,  at  present  his  sole 
competitor  for  the  government, 

Malcolm,  who  had  sat  most  attentive 
to  all  that  had  been  offered,  at  hearing 
this  begged  leave  to  inform  them  that 
the  Prince  being  already  a  married  man 
they  would  do  well  to  turn  their  argument 
upon  some  other  hinge,  where  it  might 
proceed  more  smoothly. 

Mr.  Pendarvis  seeming  now  to  tri- 
umph at  their  being  beaten  out  of  all 
their  holds,  and  still  insisting  that  should 
not  Editha's  claim  be  first  determined, 
they  might,  by  intermeddling  in  the 
affair,  burn  their  own  fingers,  Malcolm, 
ever  anxious  for  the  service  of  his  friend, 
offered  to  marry  the  Princess  himself,  and 
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take  her  to  Scotland  with  him,  upon  her 
renunciation  of  her  right  in  the  sove- 
reignty of  Wales  to  Prince  David  ;  which, 
he  hoped,  would  not  only  compose  their 
domestic  feuds,  but  make  a  more  ample 
provision  for  the  Princess  herself.  Nay, 
must  be  what  she  would  more  readily 
comi)ly  with,  than  to  remain  in  the 
doubtful  prospect  of  Wales,  which  she 
had  already  so  long  subsisted  in. 

Manv  of  the  members  with  cheerful- 
ness  embrat  ino-  that  proposal,  they  ap- 
pointed the  next  morning  for  the  intro- 
duction of  that  Princess  to  our  Monarch's 
presence  ;  and  as  no  previous  courtship 
was  necessary  between  crowned  heads, 
if  his  Majesty  and  her  Highness  ap- 
proved of  it,  in  order  to  save  time,  and 
favour  his  Highness's  exaltation,  they 
might  then  consummate  their  nuptials  ; 
for  that  it   was   apparent,  till    that  was 
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concluded   no  further  progress  could  be 
m^ide  in  his  Highnesses  instalment. 

Malcolm,  desirous  of  striking  whilst 
the  iron  glowed,  offered  not  the  least  let 
to  their  proceedings,  but  declared  his 
readiness  to  receive  her  Highness  to  his 
embraces,  whenever  she  would  honour 
him  with  her  consent ;  so  that  matters 
having  been  wrought  up  as  far  as  they 
well  could  at  this  meeting,  a  committee 
of  the  present  members  were  appointed 
to  attend  her  Highness  with  the  propo- 
sition, and  to  claim  her  consent  to  it  ; 
after  which,  the  assembly  breaking  up, 
the  member  took  leave  of  the  Princes 
till  the  next  morning. 

No  sooner  had  they  retreated  into  a 
private  apartment,  than  they  all  flocked 
about  Mr.  Pendarvis,  to  inquire  what  the 
devil  he  meant  by  the  Princess  Editha, 
and  how  they  should  come  off  the  next 
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day  with  his  Majesty,  when  no  such 
person  was  to  be  found. 

Mr.  Pendarvis  was  amazed,  he  said, 
at  their  surprise,  and  the  ignorance  they 
expressed  of  the  lady  mentioned  by  him, 
insisting,  that  not  a  man  in  the  room  but 
had  seen  her,  and  knew  her  too  perfectly 
well.  They  all  contradicted  him,  pro- 
testing  thatj  till  he  mentioned  her,  they 
had  never  before  even  heard  of  any  such 
lady. 

"  No,"  said  he,  ''  do  you  not  know 
my  old  maid  Edy,  whom  my  mother 
Itft  me  for  a  legacy,  and  conditioned  me 
by  her  will  never  to  turn  her  out  of  my 
family.  That  is  the  lady,  my  friends,*' 
added  he,  *'  and  can  I  but  get  rid  of  her, 
I  shall  be  discharged  of  a  plague,  who 
has  been  a  spy  upon  all  my  actions  for 
these  eleven  years  past,  and  kill  two 
birds   at   a   thrown    make    a   Queen  of 
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Scotland,  and  a  Prince  of  Wales,   at  an 
heat. 

The  whole  company  were  captivated 
with  the  method  Mr.  Pendarvis  had  de- 
vised, and  most  exquisite  diversion  they 
proposed  to  themselves  at  the  wedding, 
entreating  him  to  bring  it  about  if  pos- 
sible. This  he  assured  them  he  made 
but  little  doubt  of,  if  one  of  the  gravest 
of  them  would  but  attend  him  home, 
and  back  his  arguments  with  a  solid 
countenance,  that  the  person  he  proposed 
to  her  was  a  man  of  substance,  and  that 
as  she  might  be  sure  of  an  ample  provi- 
sion for  his  life  like  a  gentlewoman,  so 
the  law  would  allow  her  a  dower  from  his 
estate  after  his  death. 

Mr  Pendarvis  then  informing  himself 
from  the  Parson,  who  through  David  had 
fished  out  Malcolm's  substance,  and 
where  it  lay,    that   he   had   above  two 
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hundred  and  fifty  pounds  a  year  ;  taking 
with  him  a  near  neighbour,  of  a  steady 
composure,  and  well  known  to  Edy,  they 
arrived  at  Mr.  Pendarvis's  house,  most  of 
the  rest  of  the  company  spendmg  the 
night  at  Sir  Owen's,  in  preparations 
for  the  divertisement  of  the  ensuing 
day. 

He  sent  for  Edy  into  the  parlour, 
"  Edy,"  said  he,  ''  as  my  mother,  thou 
knowest,  in  her  life  time  had  a  peculiar 
regard  for  thee,  which  she  entailed  at  her 
death  upon  me,  though  my  humour 
may  not  so  well  have  accorded  with 
thine,  but  that  we  have  had  many  spar- 
ring blows  together,  yet,  1  say,  at  my 
heart  I  have  ever  loved  thee,  as  Idoubt 
not  but  thou  hast  me.  What  say  you  ; 
have  you  not,  Edy  ?" 

**  Aye,  marry  have  I,*'  said  Edy,  "  or 
I  could  never  have  borne  the  treatment  I 
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have  received  from  you  ever  since  my 
good  lady  your  mother's  death.  O  !  I 
remember  you  a  poor,  little,  helpless  crea- 
ture^ when  the  midwife  first  delivered  you 
into  my  hands,  naked  as  you  came  into 
the  world,  without  a  rag  to  your  back; 
and  I  remember  she  said  it  would  be 
lucky  to  me  in  a  good  husband,  and  I 
knt^w  not  what  all  ;  but  I  am  sure  I 
have  had  a  hard  hand  with  you  ever 
since.*' 

"  Well,  well,  Edy,'*  replied  her  mas- 
ter, *'  no  more  of  that ;  the  day  is  no\y 
come  that  the  event  is  to  be  verified." 

"  What  event,  dear  sir  ?**  demanded 
Edy. 

*'  Why,  the  midwife's  prediction, 
child,"  said  he,  "  of  a  good  husband  to 
you.  But  to  leave  joking  :  harkee, 
Edy,  what  say  you  to  marriage  with  a 
man  of  a  pretty  estate  }     Nay,  scowl  not 
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at  me,    I   am   in    earnest,    my    friend 
knows  I  am." 

"  Indeed,  Mrs.  Edy,"  replied  his 
neighbour,  "  I  am  evidence  of  your  mas- 
ter's concern  for  you,  and  can  assure 
you,  that  nothing  but  your  own  misma- 
nagement can  vacate  your  matching  to  a 
man  of  fortune,  of  some  hundreds  a  year, 
as  I  am  credibly  informed.*' 

Mrs.  Edy,  who  was  lu  ned  of  sixty, 
but  as  hearty,  through  temperance  and 
exercise,  as  a  modern  lass  of  twenty-six, 
pricked  up  her  ears  prodigiously  at  this 
report,  which  wanted  but  httle  more  than 
a  thorough  confirmation  for  obtaining 
her  consent.  She  hoped,  she  said,  that 
her  master  was  not  upon  some  of  his 
frohcs  with  her;  for  though  slie  could 
not  but  say  she  should  well  like  to  be 
settled  in  life  in  a  family  way,  yet  she 
could  not  imagine    that   any  gentleman 

VOL.  HI.  G. 


122  THE  RULING  t»ASSIOX. 

could  fall  in  love  with  her  before  ever  he 
had  seen  lier. 

<<  There^  Edy,  lies  the  thing,"  said 
Mr.  Pendarvis  ;  "  nor  can  one  girl  in  a 
thousand  say  she  has  ever  been  so  happy  : 
but  that  is  now  to  prove  your  case ;  nor, 
indeed,  is  one  woman  in  ten  thousand 
capable  of  admission  to  the  honour  I  de- 
sign you  for,  Edy.  1  am  sensible,  by  the 
run  of  behaviour  f  have  remarked  in  you, 
that  you  are  qualified  to  support  even  the 
dignity  of  a  Queen  upon  occasion,  much 
more  of  a  private  genileman*s  lady;  and 
indeed,  Edy,  in  this  case  you  must 
exert  your  talents  to  that  as  well  as  to 
this. 

"  To  be  plain  with  yoU,  Edy^  there 
is  now  H  Yorkshire  gentleman  at  Sir 
Owen  D— -  »^,  a  man  of  fortune,  as  I 
told  you,  who  from  a  wionp  turn  in  his 
brain^    by   too   great   a   relaxation  irom 
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his  private  affairs,  through  ease  and  af- 
fluence, desirous  of  launching  into  public 
life,  and  that  in  no  inconspicuous  station, 
has  fancied  himself  to  be  heir  to  the 
crown  of  Scotland,  and  now  is,  for  the 
benefit  of  helping  his  friend  to  the  prin- 
cipality of  Wales,  willing  to  marry  you, 
as  a  Princess  of  the  blood-royal^  and  next 
claimant  to  our  dominions.  I  have  re- 
commended you  to  him  as  such.  He 
knows  no  more  of  you  than  this,  nor  will 
he  be  undeceived  whilst  you  conserve  the 
secret.  Mr.  Williams  and  I  are  dis- 
patched on  this  embassy  ;  and  you  con- 
senting, he  is  10  marry  you  to-morrow. 
Now  let  us  hf^ar  )our  free  sentiments  on 
the  affair  ;  for  if  you  come  not  heartily 
into  it,  himdreds  there  are  at  hand  who 
would  gladly  stand  in  your  shoes,  or 
ratiier  go  barefoot  to  the  wedding,  than 
lose  so  glorious  an  opportunity." 
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Edy  smiled,  looked  grave,  blushed, 
turned  pale,  just  as  various  passions 
by  turns  gained  the  ascendant  in  her 
imagination ;  till,  after  a  considerable 
pause,  '^  Suppose  he  should  detect  and 
cast  me  off,"   said  she. 

"  As  for   that,"    replied    Mr.    Wil- 
liams,   '*  you  v^ill  be  his  wife,    his  lawful 
wife,    Mrs.   Edy,    and    must   either   live 
with  him,  and  as  he  does,   or  choosing  to 
part  with  you,    he  must   allow  you   ac- 
cording   to  his  degree  and  quality  ;    so 
that  there  can   be  little    doubt  of  your 
ever  after  subsisting   in    a  genteel   way. 
Then,  in  case  of  his  death,  your  title  to  a 
third  of  his  estate  is  indisputable  ;  so  ihat 
on  all  hands   you  will    be   provided   of  a 
handsome     maintenance.       And     should 
you,    as   no   q-iestion   will    be   the    case, 
under   your    p'udent    management,    live 
happily  togethei,  what  bo  likely   a^  that 
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be  should  leave  you  his  whole  estate  at 
his  death  ?'* 

"  rii  marry  him,  sir/'  said  she;  "but 
what  can  I  do  for  clothes  to  appear  in, 
like  the  Princess  you  say  I  am  to 
be?'' 

*^  Have  you  none  of  my  mother's 
best  suits  by  you  ?"   said  her  master. 

*'  Only  such,*'  replied  she,  *'  as  are 
too  grave  for  a  Princess." 

"  Come,  come,"  said  Mr.  Williams, 
*'  what  think  you  of  Lady  Thomas's 
wedding  suit  ?  That  is  in  taste  to  the 
height  of  the  mode.  You  have  seen  it 
at  church,  Mrs.  Edy,  I  don't  doubt. 
I  believe  it  will  fit  you  to  an  hair,  my 
daughter  being  much  of  your  size." 

Edy  having  consented  to  this,  and 
all  preliminaries  being  fully  adjusted, 
the  clothes  being  sent  for,  she  went 
upon  her  preparations  for  the  next  day's 
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duty,  whilst  the  two  Wehh  Squires 
pleased  themselves  with  the  conceit  over 
their  bottle  till  bed-time. 
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CHAP.  7. 

Edy's  chamber  soliloquy Pompous  intro* 

duction   of  Malcolm  to  her Sir  Ed- 
gar to  make  a  speech His  perplexity. 

Interview  of  Malcolm  and  Editha, 

No  sooner  had  the  morning  slipt  on 
his  rosy  livery,  and  springing  from  the 
east  gave  tidings  of  a  fine  day,  than 
Edy,  whose  aspiring  fancy  had  kept  her 
vigilant  eyes  upon  guard  all  night,  start- 
ing from  under  her  rug,  like  a  girl  to 
the  rap  of  her  lover,  slipt  into  her  under- 
petticoat  ;  w^hen  having  previously  placed 
all  her  tackle  in  order  over  night,  she 
soon  encased  herself  in  Lady  Thomas's 
trappings,    from    head    to    foot,   whilst 
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mantling  and  simpering,  sh^^  stood  be- 
tween two  glasses,  with  equal  vanity  as 
she  would  have  done  fifty  years  before. 
Nor,  after  the  exactest  survey,  could  she 
discover  any  of  those  traces  of  antiquity, 
which  frequently,  on  former  occasions, 
had  presented  themselves  to  her,  they 
being  now  totally  obscured  by  a  flow 
of  the  scarlet  ribbons,  which  flourishing 
from  her  crown  to  her  waist,  by  their 
vibrations,  at  every  toss  of  her  head, 
dispersed  in  permanent  shades  over  her 
whole  countenance. 

She  first  elevated  her  glasses  to  her 
head-dress,  both  behind  and  before ; 
when  where  had  she  ever  hidden  that 
neck  and  crest,  which  at  this  time  o*th* 
day  durst  rival  the  lily  for  whiteness, 
the  swan*s  down  for  softness. 

Stoo})ing  her  glasses  somewhat  lower, 
she  was  struck  with  admiration  at  that 
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shape  and  symmetry,  which  she  was 
amazed  that  ever  since  she  had  been 
acquainted  with  Edy  Morgan  she  should 
never  have  beheld  till  then.  But  at  the 
other  bend  of  her  glasses,  she  grew  rap- 
turous at  the  sight  of  such  a  pair  of  legs, 
so  taper,  so  firm,  so  justly  proporlioned, 
as  might  have  prided  Venus  herself  to 
have  been  supported  by ;  nor  had  she 
power  to  drop  her  petticoats  from  her 
knees,  to  which  elevation  she  had  raised 
them,  till  she  had  scrutinized  them  fore 
and  aft  to  a  nicety. 

''  Who  am  J^  and  what  have  I  been 
doing  so  many  years  in  life,"  said  Edy, 
*'  that  I  should  never  till  now  have  dis- 
tinguished my  own  perfections  !  Oh  1 
that  I  had  but  earlier  in  life  discovered 
my  own  worth  !  for  others  have  seen 
these  beauties- in  me  before,  no  doubt; 
and   this  stranger,   I    question   not,  has 
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been  traversing  the  globe  in  quest  of  such 
peculiar  charms,  as  my  master  judging 
me  mistress  of,  has  recommended  to  him 


Then  raising  her  glass  again  for  the 
other  peep  at  her  sweet  face  j  *'  I  vow," 
said  she,  '*  that  were  it  not  for  the  loss  of 
my  teeth,  whereby  my  lips  fall  in  a  little^ 
I  could  fancy  myself  scarce  twenty  yet ; 
but  even  that  sinking  has  its  loveliness, 
by  the  seeming  smile  it  adorns  my  mouth 
with. 

"  Well  !  all  is  not  truth  that  I  have 
heard^  I  am  positive.  This  man,  who-. 
ever  he  is,  has  seen  me  before  I  will  be 
sworn  for  it,  and  has  pointed  out  those 
graces  in  me  which  hitherto  to  myself 
have  been  imperceptible  >  and  despairing 
of  conquest  by  his  own  rhetoric,  has  set 
these  two  gentlemen  upon  me,  to  render 
his  suit  the  more  propitious. 
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*^  Be  it  so  !  I  am  to  be  married^  it  is 
true  ',  but  how  ?  Slap  all  at  once  :  he  is 
to  see  and  take  me.  Surely,  if  I  am 
worth  having,  I  am  worth  wooing ;  and 
courtship  is  the  very  life  and  soul  of 
wedlock,  though  but  a  preliminary  of  it. 
But,  hark!"  said  she,  <«  my  master  is 
stirring,  and  I  must  compose  my  thoughts 
to  receive  him." 

Messrs.  Pendarvis  and  Williams  were 
by  this  time  at  her  door,  calling  her  to 
get  ready,  for  they  should  take  but  a 
mouthful  of  breakfast  before  they  were 
moving  ;  but  she,  opening  to  them  her 
chamber,  it  was  but  too  apparent  that 
make  what  haste  they  would  she  must 
wait  for  them. 

The  two  Squires  saluted  her,  protest- 
ing that  no  real  Princess  could  outshine 
her  ;  for  that  she  seemed  endued  with 
that   majestic    loveliness   in    her  person, 
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gait  and  graces,  which  might  captivate 
the  heart  of  a  far  more  scrupulous  mo- 
narch than  King  Malcolm.  Nor  doubt- 
ed they  how  vehement  would  be  his  im- 
patience for  engrossing  so  valuable  a 
treasure,  so  soon  as  he  should  behold 
her  charms. 

Edy,  who  had  so  exactly  adjusted 
herself  before  they  arrived  as  to  be  the 
perfect  mistress  of  her  own  perfections, 
knew  not  well  how  to  suspect  them  of 
flattery  :  though  modesty  caused  her  to 
blush  at  the  extravagance  of  the  enco- 
miums  they  bestowed  upon  her^  nor 
could  she  receive  them  personally,  with- 
out such  slight  contradiction  as  but  the 
more  inflamed  their  professions  in  her  fa- 
vour ;  but  the  morning  now  wearing 
away,  they  brought  her  down  with  them,, 
for  that  Lady  Thomas's  chariot  would 
wait  of  her  at  the  door  ia:i mediately. 
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A  short  meal  served  the  turn  of  them 
who  had  far  better  game  in  view--;  and 
the  cliariot  being  drawn  up  to  the  gate^ 
having  conducted  Edy  into,  it^  them- 
selves  on  horseback  attended  her  to  the 
Baronet's. 

Her  arrival  was  soon  notified  to  the- 
Princes  by  Sir  Owen;  when  Malcolm 
himself  would  have  received  her  from 
the  vehicle  ;  but  that  Sir  Owen  persua- 
ded him  from  it^  as  a  condescension  un- 
worthy so  great  a  monarch,  to  one  who, 
though  a  Princess,  was  still  of  rank  in- 
ferior to  his  dignity  ;  but  requested,  that 
himself,  in  his  Majesty's  name,  might 
conduct  her  to  her  apartment,  where  it 
would  be  sufficient  for  his  Majesty  first 
to  send  her  his  compliments  before  he 
addressed  her  personally.  But  that  he 
might  have  the  earliest  opportunity  of 
beholding   her     person,    if  his    Majesty 
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pleased  he  would  place  him  and  his 
Highness  at  a  window,  where  they  might 
be  witnesses  of  her  comeliness  as  she 
passed  them. 

This  being  determined.  Sir  Owen,  as 
deputed  by  this  monarch,  ushered  her 
Highness  into  the  house,  where  the 
company  were  aheady  drawn  up  in  lines 
to  grace  her  entry ;  every  tongue  re- 
sounding her  Highnesses  accomplish- 
ments, as  the  only  Princess  deserving  of 
so  puissant  a  monarch  as  King  Mal- 
colm ;  till  the  clamour  of  their  applause 
had  so  inspired  the  royal  breast  with 
desires  for  her,  that  he  was  scarce  able 
to  wait  out  the  ceremonials,  before  he 
had  cast  himself  at  her  feet. 

The  Princess  being  housed,  the  whole 
court  attended  his  Majesty's  pleasure; 
when  a  deputation  was  dispatched,  to 
inquire  into  her  Highness's  health,  and 
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to  signify  to  her,  the  sense  his  Majesty 
had  of  the  honour  she  had  done  him, 
by  her  presence  at  his  vice  palace;  that 
as  his  soul  was  already  ravished  by  only 
a  transient  view  of  her  illustrious  person, 
he  should  remain  upon  the  tormenting 
rack  of  impatience,  till  he  had  her  con^ 
sent  to  his  happiness,  by  a  union  be- 
tween them,  in  the  inseparable  bands  of 
wedlock. 

The  deputies  having  executed  their 
commission,  returned  with  her  High- 
nesses just  acknowledgements  for  the  su- 
preme felicity  his  Majesty  was  gracious-^ 
ly  pleased  to  minister  to  her,  in  the  pro- 
posal of  her  partnership  in  his  monarchy, 
which  would  not  only  reflect  the  subli- 
mest  glory  upon  herself,  but  on  all  her 
subjects. 

That  his  deputies  having  informed 
her  of  the  cession  she  was  required   to 
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make  of  her  right  in  her  principality  to 
Prince  David,  she  admitted  her  readiness, 
that  the  government  would  devolve  on 
so  excellent  a  Prince,  whose  distinguish- 
ed merit  had  with  the  strictest  justice 
claimed  it,  even  in  preference  to  herself, 
though  the  undoubted  heir  to  it. 

That  her  best  endeavours  should  be 
contributed  to  the  aggrandizing  his  Ma- 
jesty's renown  ^  that  her  future  happiness 
would  entirely  depend  on  his  Majesty's 
regard  for  her,  which  it  should  be  her 
constant  study  to  improve  -,  and  that  she 
should  with  impatience  wait  the  arrival 
of  that  moment,  which  would  present 
him  to  her  longing  eyes. 

His  Majesty's  soul  was  all  in  flames, 
upon  the  return  of  this  answer  from  her 
Highness,  and  he  consumed  for  an  inter- 
view with  so  adorable  a  Princess;  nay> 
he  was    scarce   to   be   restrained    from 
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rushing   unceremoniously   into   her  pre- 
sence. 

The  whole  court  then  about  him 
most  strenuously  opposed  his  incHnation  : 
for  that  such  a  procedure,  they  alleged, 
though  it  might  give  evidence  of  the  im- 
petuosity  of  his  affection  for  the  Princess,, 
yet  would  be  so  far  from  weighing  aught 
in  his  favour  with  her,  who  was  the  most 
exact  observer  of  punctilios,  that  she 
might  rather  esteem  it  an  indignity,  ta 
be  rashly  broke  in  upon,  without  previous 
intimation  on  his  side,  or  a  particular 
concession  on  her  own. 

These  masterly  reasons  of  the  Prince's 
court,  as  it  was  now  called,  backed  by 
the  advice  of  his  Highness,  who  dreaded 
the  taking  any  step  that  might  but  even- 
tually prove  his  eviction,  by  giving  a  dis- 
gust to  the  Princess,  at  length  prevailed 
over  Malcolm's   intemperate  zeal   for  ^ 
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moment*s  deliberation ;  and  a  message 
was  again  sent  to  her  Highness,  for  her 
permission  that  his  Majesty  might  then 
approach  her. 

The  demand  was  no  sooner  made 
than  granted,  and  his  Majesty  was  again 
pushing  forward,  in  all  the  extasy  of  the 
most  passionate  lover,  for  the  interview  ; 
but  here  again  he  met  a  check  to  his 
fury,  till  the  ceremonials  of  his  introduc- 
tion should  be  adjusted. 

Prince  David  had  not  put  his  court 
upon  a  proper  establishment  yet ;  but  as 
it  was  absolutely  incumbent  upon  his 
Majesty,  for  the  honour  of  his  state  and 
dignity,  to  be  introduced  to  her  Highness, 
preceded  by  proper  officers  of  state,  it 
was  therefore  proposed  that  from  out 
of  the  present  company  the  Prince  should 
nominate  such  ministers  as  might  oc- 
casionally assist  thereat  3   whereupon  a 
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debate  arising,  that  the  necessary  com- 
missions might  issue,  it  was  at  length 
unanimously  resolved,  that  as  such  a 
procedure  would  occasion  greater  delay 
than  the  exigency  of  affairs  would  admit 
of^  his  Highness  should  only,  at  present, 
nominate  his  ministers  by  word  of  mouth, 
to  be  afterwards  confirmed  by  commis- 
sion, patent  or  warrant,  as  the  custom 
of  state  should  require.  That  Sir  Owea 
should  retain  his  post  as  Master  of  the 
Ceremonies;  Mr.  Pendarvis  and  Mr. 
Williams  be  Lords  of  his  Highnesses 
Bed-chamber ;  several  others  to  rank  in 
inferior  posts ;  and  that  Sir  Edgar,  as  his 
Majesty's  Master  of  the  Horse,  and  the 
only  peculiar  servant  of  his  Majesty, 
attendant  on  his  royal  person,  should 
next  in  the  procession  precede  his  Ma- 
jesty,  and   open  the   interview   with   a 
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speech  on  his  Majesty's  behalf,  before 
himself  should  address  the  Princess. 

His  Majesty  and  the  Prince,  but 
once  to  get  over  the  ceremonials,  and 
for  the  sake  of  falling  upon  business,  as 
readily  concurred  in  this  as  they  would 
in  any  other  proposition  that  could  have 
been  advanced :  but  Sir  Edgar  hung  his 
ears  most  grievously  ;  nor  though  he 
durst  not  publicly  oppose  the  determina- 
tion, could  he  by  any  means  consent  to 
it,  from  a  due  sense  of  his  own  imbecili- 
ty for  such  an  undertaking,  and  was 
casting  about  in  his  own  mind  by  what 
means  he  might  slip  his  neck  out  of  the 
collar. 

His  Majesty  pressing  earnestly  for 
proceeding  directly  to  the  Princess's 
apartment.  Sir  Owen  had  now  marshal- 
led the  officers  in  due  array,  and  march 
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was  the  word ;  when  Sir  Edgar  sicken- 
ing at  the  sound,  and  ready  to  drop  upon 
the  spot^  turning  about  as  pale  as  death 
itself,  retarded  the  solemnity  by  his 
request  of  a  private  word  or  two  with  his 
Majesty. 

The  King  condescending  to  his  re- 
quest, retired  awhile  to  a  private  corner 
with  Sir  Edgar,  where  the  latter  plainly 
declared,   tbat   although   he  had  looked 
upon  himself  as  a  person  of  note  before 
he  came   to  Sir  Owen's,  yet  he  plainly 
perceived  himself  to    be  but  an  insigni- 
ficant fellow,  in  a  circle  of  such  great 
company  ;  and  that   if  it  was  the  busi- 
ness of  a  Master  of  the  Horse  to  make 
speeches,  which  he   but  little  expected, 
he  must  beg  leave  to  relinquish   his  em- 
ploym  nt,    that  his  Majesty  would  con- 
fer it  on   some  one  whose  tongue  was 
better  hung  than  his  own ;  for  that  he 
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would  no  longer  serve  him  in  that  capa- 
city. 

His  Majesty^  fully  apprised  of  the 
danger  of  delay,  comforted  the  drooping 
spirits  of  the  dejected  Knight  with  ihe 
most  cordial  arguments  he  could  devise, 
persuading  him,  that  his  modest  diffi- 
dence recommended  him  but  the  more 
to  his  affection,  and  that  he  doubted  not 
in  the  least  of  his  behaviour  before  the 
Princess,  in  discharging  the  part  of  his 
orator  with  applause,  whence  once  he 
should  set  about  it. 

"  About  what  ?"  cried  the  Knight, 
somewhat  snappishly.  **  I  know  not 
what  to  Scjy,  with  all  those  great  folks 
staring  at  one  so ;  neither  can  I  tell 
when     to     begin     or     when     to     end, 

not  r.'* 

Malcolm  then  assuring  him,  that 
ail  he  need  to  deliver  would  scarce  ex- 
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ceed  ten  words,  proceeded  to  the  form= 
ing  a  speech  for  Sir  Edgar,  and  insisted 
that  no  more  would  be  required  of 
him,  than  just  to  open  the  conference, 
which  himself  would  take  up  and  go  on 
with. 

"  Sir  Edgar,*'  said  he,  *^  supposing 
me  to  be  Sir  Edgar^  and  yourself  the 
Princess  of  Wales. — Observe  me  :  now, 
first,  I  make  my  low  obeisance  to  the 
presence ;  then  advancing  a  step,  as 
thus  : — Most  serene  Princess,  I  would 
say,  the  King  my  master,  from  the  in- 
tense ardour  he  gloWs  with  for  your  ce- 
lestial charms,  will  express  himself  more 
to  advantage  when  himself  shall  address 
you,  than  I  can  ;  therefore  t  shall  crave 
leave  to  refer  your  Highness  to  him.— • 
Then,'*  added  Malcolm,  **  I  stepping 
forward,  will  proceed.*' 

*'  Nay,**  answered  Sir  Edgar,   **  an 
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that  be  all,  I  believe  I  can  remember 
thus  much  well  enough,  so  that  you  come 
but  up  in  time,  and  take  the  talk  out  of 
my  hands  before  I  am  driven  aground." 

This  having  engaged  to  flo,  and  the 
speech  being  so  short.  Sir  Edgar  expect- 
ed no  less  than  that  he  should  acquit 
himself  with  honour^  and  had  even  re- 
peated it  over  to  his  master  with  ap- 
plause, whilst  the  whole  court  stood  in 
admiration  at  what  the  King  and  his 
great  officer  were  at  5  for  though  they 
could  not  hear  what  words  had  passed 
between  them,  yet,  by  the  many  sig^ 
nificant  motions  of  their  bodies  and  heads, 
they  could  conceive  no  less  than  that 
some  mighty  work  was  in  hand. 

They  had  now  rejoined  the  company, 
and  the  procession  moved  forwards,  Sir 
Edgar  conning  his  lesson  as  he  went, 
till  he  thought  hmiself  so  perfect  in  it 
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that  he  could  no  ways  fail  in  the  per- 
formance ;  and  e*er  he  arrived  at  the 
room  of  audience,  had  brightened  up 
exceedingly ;  nay  was  become  not  a 
little  proud  of  his  approaching  duty,  in 
that  he  should  be  the  first  of  them  all 
that  would  break  the  King's  mind  to  her 
Highness,  which  he  thought  could  not 
fail  of  constituting  him  her  favourite 
ever  after. 

These  interesting  cogitations  having 
encroached  upon  Sir  Edgar  with  some 
warmthj  during  the  latter  part  of  the 
solemnity,  had,  by  the  time  they  were 
drawing  up  in  the  Princess's  cham- 
ber, almost  effaced  all  traces  of  the 
speech  from  his  memory  ;  but  recollect- 
ing, as  he  thought,  some  of  the  begin- 
ning of  it^  and  having  a  floating  idea 
in  his  head  of  the  rest,  nor  doubting, 
but  when  once  he  was  entered   upon  it, 
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the  words  would  arise  of  themselves,  till 
his  master  should  put  into  his  relief; 
after  such  a  profound  bow,  as  almost 
placed  his  nose  of  a  rank  with  his  shoe- 
ties,  he  began  with — "  Most  terrene 
Princess,  the  King  your  master,  from  the 
pretended  arbour  his  soul  groans  with, 
will  compress  more  advantage  from  you 
than  I  can,  if  you  pretend  to — < — Sir ! 
Sir  r*  cried  Sir  Edgar,  whilst  the  whole 
company  could  scarce  contain  themselves 
in  due  moderation  from  laughter,  not 
only  at  the  speech  which  was  diverting, 
but  at  the  oddity  of  the  orator,  which 
was  truly  remarkable,  from  the  piteous 
spectacle  he  made,  being  able  to  proceed 
no  further. 

The  King  observing  his  confusion, 
stepped  instantly  into  his  succour,  by 
springing  forward  to  the  Lady  j  before 
whom,  on  his  bent  knee,  with  eyes  up- 
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lifted,  and  his  hands  erect ;  "  Most  excel- 
lent and  respectable  Princess/'  said  he, 
"  the  merit  of  your  beauty,  and  those 
adorable  graces  so  conspicuous  to  all 
the  world,  your  admirers,  cannot  but 
strike  me  with  a  becoming  terror,  when 
I  am  encircled  by  the  sphere  of  your 
transcendent  brightness. 

"  No  mortal  man,  from  worth  intrin- 
sic, can  claim  title  to  your  personal  enjoy- 
ment. How  shall  I  then,  the  most  ab- 
ject of  these,  raise  a  thought  so  high,  as 
to  aspire  at  your  affection  ?  No,  though 
a  monarch  to  the  rest  of  men,  to  you, 
most  mighty  Princess,  a  false  gem,  too 
refuse  for  your  harbouring. — Spurn  then, 
this  ignoble  offering  of  my  heart  into  its 
original  clay,  or,  with  yourself  give  it 
life  and  future  happiness,*' 

"  Rise,  gracious  Prince,*'  said  she, 
"  this  posture  suits  your  duty  to  the  im- 
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mortal  powers  alone ;  nor  can  besuit  a 
ruler  of  the  earth  to  any  worldly  object; 
much  less  to  her,  whose  everlasting  glory 
centers  in  the  propitious  smiles  of  so 
august  a  monarch. — May  they  for  per- 
petuity remain  unchanged!** 

His  Majesty  then  rising,  by  help  of 
the  Princess's  hand,  which  she  extended 
in  aid  of  him,  accosted  her  lips ;  then 
having  embraced  each  other,  in  tokens 
of  reciprocal  amity,  he  declared  himself 
the  happiest  Prince  that  day  in  all  Chris- 
tendom :  but  as  no  joy,  he  said,  could 
subsist  without  alloy,  so  he  admitted  his 
must  remain  incomplete,  till  the  connu- 
bial ceremony  had  passed  upon  them. 

The  whole  court  forbad  the  banns, 
till  the  act  of  renunciation  had  passed 
from  her  Highness  to  Prince  David  ;  %o 
that  seeing  the  importance  of  that  to  be 
first  had,   a  hand  was  instantly  set  to 
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work  thereon,  and  the  royal  pair  con- 
tented themselves  to  eat  their  dinners 
before  the  celebration  of  their  nuptials  ; 
his  Majesty  insisting  that  they  should  be 
performed  by  the  Bishop  of  St,  David's, 
as  he  styled  the  Doctor. 
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CHAP.  8. 

The  marriage  consummated Her  Majes' 

iy''s    household Sir    Edgar    in    lave 

with  Wine/red .Malcolm  makes  them 

a  settlement Measures   concerted  for 

sending  the  Princes  home Method  of 

it What  happened  by  the  way. 

It  was  towards  evening  before  the 
renunciation  was  executed,  and, all  things 
adjusted  for  the  wedding ;  when,  in  a 
very  grave  and  serious  manner,  Malcolm 
Bruce  was  married  to  Editha  Morgan ; 
and  after  as  jovial  an  evening's  entertain- 
ment of  eatables,  drinkables,  music,  and 
dancing,  as  ever  the  dominions  of  Wales 
before  beheld,  the  bride  and  bridegroom 
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were  conducted  to  bed,  with  exceeding 
pomp  and  solemnity;  as  also,  in  due 
time,  were  the  rest  of  the  company,  some 
drunk,  some  sober;  nor  was  a  soul  of 
them  stirring  till  noon  the  next  day. 

After  due  compliments  paid  to  the 
royal  pair,  they  took  order  for  investing 
Prince  David  in  the  supreme  authority  ; 
but  as  nothing  could  be  concluded  upon 
till  the  pedigree  was  produced,  they  had 
a  mind  to  hear  whether  Malcolm's 
scheme  for  the  sovereignty  of  Scotland 
was  of  a  piece  with  his  friend  David's 
or  not;  and  what  steps  he  meant  to 
proceed  by,  for  attaining  his  purpose. 

His  Majesty  laid  before  them  the 
plan  which  he  had  concerted  with  his 
Highness,  of  coming  upon  the  Scots  by 
sea ;  and  landing  with  an  army  at  the 
very  gate  of  their  capital ;  but  that  was 
objected   to  by  the  council,  as   too  ex- 
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pensive;  in  that  a  large  fleet  must  be 
prepared  for  the  purpose,  and  their  ma- 
rine was  but  in  a  languishing  condition  ; 
so  that  at  length,  Malcolm  resolved 
upon  a  land  march,  of  forces  sufficient 
for  overrunning  all  opposition. 

It  having  been  determined  that  their 
country-woman,  her  Majesty  of  Scots, 
should  sustain  royal  dignity  during  her 
stay  at  Sir  Owen's,  Mr.  Pendarvis  sent 
for  a  niece  of  hers,  and  another  young 
woman,  whom  they  dressed  up  to  attend 
her,  as  Maids  of  Honour;  and  his  High- 
ness engaged  for  augmenting  her  reti- 
nue, so  soon  as  himself  should  be  settled; 
but  the  young  women  had  not  been  ad- 
mitted for  two  days  into  the  service,  be- 
fore Sir  Edgar's  heart  had  fled  its  old 
mansion,  and  fixed  its  head-^quarters  in 
the  breast  of  Winefred,  her  Majesty *s 
niece  being  so  called. 
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From  the  very  moment  of  its  depar- 
ture, the  Knight  sickened,  grew  lumpish, 
languid,  nor  ever  raised  his  pendant  head, 
even  at  meal-times.  This  cast  his  Ma- 
jesty into  the  utmost  perplexity,  nor 
could  he  any  ways  penetrate  the  meaning 
of  it ;  till  taking  him  into  his  closet,  he 
insisted  that  he  would  unbosom  himself 
to  him. 

Sir  Edgar,  oppressed  with  modesty, 
for  some  time  withstood  his  Majesty's 
attack ;  till  overcome  with  his  repeated 
requests,  he  confessed  that  even  himself 
was  a  stranger  to  his  own  case ;  for 
that,  though  he  could  not  fix  his  ailment 
to  any  particular  member,  yet  ever  since 
he  had  first  cast  his  eyes  upon  Miss 
Winefred,  that  young  lady  had  so  en- 
grossed both  his  sleeping  and  wakeful 
imagination,  that  he  had  forsaken  not 
only  all  thoughts  of  the  world,   but  of 
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every  part  of  its  furniture,  for  the  pleasing 
reflection  of  her  only.  And  this,  as  he 
perceived  it  to  grow  upon  him  more  and 
more,  he  was  afraid  would  so  prey  upon 
his  vitals  as  to  disqualify  him  for  every 
occupation,  if  it  did  not  deprive  him  of 
his  senses  themselves. 

Malcolm  instantly  pronounced  upon 
his  case,  that  it  was  love,  a  passion,  he 
assured  him,  irresistible  by  human  efforts; 
therefore,  as  a  friend^  advised  him  to  sub- 
mit to  it,  and  entertain  it  favourably, 
which  he  would  soon  experience  to  be 
the  best  way.  That  in  the  mean  time, 
he  would  consult  his  royal  consort  aboiLt 
the  young  lady's  qualifications,  and  en- 
gage her  Majesty's  interest  for  in- 
ducing her  to  an  acceptance  of  his 
flame. 

This  reviving  profession  of  his  master 
gave   such  a  fillip    to  Sir  Edgar's    mje- 
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lancholy,  as  to  set  him  in  an  extasy ;  nor 
would  he  scarce  part  with  Malcolm  out 
of  his  sight  upon  the  message,  he  so 
admired  him  for  the  excess  of  his  conde- 
scension to  him. 

Application  was  presently  made  to 
her  Majesty,  who  promised  her  influence 
in  the  affair,  and  to  give  him  her  answer 
in  the  afternoon,  so  soon  as  she  had  dis- 
coursed with  Miss  Winefred  on  the  sub- 
ject ;  whereupon  she  sent  for  her  niece, 
and  also  for  Mr.  Pendarvis. 

Mr.  Pendarvis,  upon  a  representation 
of  the  case,  told  Mrs.  Edy,  that  if  she 
chose  to  do  her  niece  a  good  turn,  it 
must  be  by  subtracting  somewhat  from 
her  own  expectations,  and  adding  it  to 
those  of  her  niece  ;  and  as  Malcolm  had 
at  least  two  hundred  and  fifty  pounds  a 
year,  if  she  could  engage  him  to  settle 
fifty  of  it  upon  Sir  Edgar  and  her  niece, 
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it  might  be  the  making  of  the  girl,  and 
still  leave  herself  a  pretty  compe- 
tency. 

This  Edy  readily  came  into,  and  in 
the  afternoon  assured  his  Majesty,  that 
Sir  Edgar  being  a  very  amiable  man,  she 
perceived  it  would  be  a  work  of  no  very 
extraordinary  difficulty,  to  make  a  match, 
between  them,  provided  Sir  Edgar  had 
but  any  little  estate  in  England,  to  whicli 
she  might  resort  in  case  of  his  death, 
before  he  should  have  amassed  a  suf- 
ficient ortune  in  Scotland  for  her  sup- 
port. 

He  replied^  that  Sir  Edgar*s  personal 
merit  and  valour,  having  solely  raised  him 
to  the  post  he  enjoyed,  he  could  not  pre- 
sume him  to  be  possessed  of  an  estate  of 
his  own.  When  the  Queen  added,  that 
then  she  should  despair  of  compassing 
her  views  with  Winefred,  who  was  reso- 
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lute  \n  a  non-compliance,  unless  son^e 
estate  should  appear,  though  of  but  the 
inconsiderable  value  of  fifty  pounds  a 
year,  to  which  upon  any  emergency  she 
might  retreat  as  a  provision  for  her. 

*^  With  your  Majesty's  permission,"' 
replied  Malcolm,  "  rather  than  Sir  Edgar 
should  languish  thus,  poor  man,  as  he 
laow  does,  T  would  settle  a  hundred  a, 
year  upon  them,  from  a  little  estate  I 
have  in  Yorkshire,  which  will  be  too  in- 
significant a  thing  for  our  notice,  v/hen 
we  come  to  be  established  in  Scotland  ^ 
but  this  I  would  not  attempt  without 
your  Majesty's  approbation. 

Edy  replied,  that  whatever  would  be 
grateful  to  his  Majesty,  must  needs  be 
acceptable  to  her ;  and  as  it  became 
Princes  to  reward  faithful  services,  not 
only  with  pecuniary  donations,  but  those 
of  land  too,  she  would  readily  acquiesce  5. 
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but  should  imagine,  that  if  fifty  pounds  a 
year  would  content  Winefred  at  present, 
he  might  as  well  make  what  farther  aug- 
mentation he  should  see  fit  to  Sir  Edgar 
afterwards  ;  which,  by  way  of  new  obli- 
gation, would  be  then  more  acceptable 
to,  and  gratefully  received  by  him. 

Having  gained  his  Queen's  consent, 
the  writings  were  forthwith  prepared ; 
whereby,  Malcolm  conveyed  a  farm  of 
fifty-four  pounds  a  year,  in  the  holding  of 
Mr.  Hedgestake,  unto  Sir  Edgar  Cramp, 
and  Winefred  Brightly,  and  the  survivor, 
and  to  his  or  her  heirs ;  and  the  very 
next  morning  made  the  loving  couple 
man  and  wife. 

Upon  this  marriage,  as  Lady  Cramp 
was  not  to  be  presumed  further  qualified 
for  a  Maid  of  Honour,  she  was  ad- 
vanced to  a  Lady  of  her  Majesty's  Bed- 
chamber, and  took  her  place  accordingly. 
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Prince  David,  shewing  daily  more 
and  more  impatience  at  his  not  yet  being 
publicly  proclaimed,  our  Welsh  gentry, 
who  began  to  grow  tired  with  a  repetition 
of  the  very  same  kind  of  diversion,  nor 
choosing,  though  in  a  joke,  to  be  sus- 
pected of  their  loyalty  to  their  most  real 
and  valuable  Sovereign ;  began  to  form 
devices,  whereby  they  might  best  free 
themselves  from  their  visitors,  and  in  the 
quietest  way  imaginable  ?  for  as  they 
had  fully  answered  the  mirth  they  had 
proposed  to  themselves  by  them,  they 
were  unwilling  to  cast  them  off  so  far 
from  home,  to  llie  insults  of  the  rude  and 
vulgar. 

At  length  they  came  to  a  conclusion 
of  either  drinking  them  to  a  pitch,  or  of 
giving  them  some  soporiferous  draught, 
that  quieting  their  faculties,  might  pre- 
vent the  turbuleney  of  a  rigorous  expuJ- 
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sion ;  and  under  that  stupofj  to  convey 
them  home,,  if  possible,  or,  at  least,  to 
such  a  distance  from  Sir  Owen's,  that 
Wales  might  not  be  soon  troubled  with 
them  again.  For  being  three  harmless, 
though  wrong-headed  fellows,  and  Mal- 
colm, at  least,  a  gentleman,  they  were 
tender  of  using  them  with  roughness,  or 
putting  any  extraordinary  difficulties 
upon  them. 

Sir  Owen  having  lately  inclosed  some 
land  for  a  park,  had  stocked  it  with  deer, 
which  he  bad  procured  from  a  distant 
county  5  and  had  then  by  him,  undemo- 
lished,  a  waggon  or  two,  which  had  been 
grated  over  with  strong  lattice-work,  for 
the  conveyance  of  these  creatures  in. 
Now  one  of  these  he  had  appropriated 
for  the  conveyance  of  these  three  men^ 
having  two  partitions  in  it  -,  so  that 
though  they  might  be  able  to  see  and 
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converse  with  each  other,  yet  they  might 
be  confined  to  their  separate  apart, 
ments. 

They  had  for  two  evenings  following;^ 
exhilarated  the  spirits  of  their  visitors  to 
as  high  a  pitch  as  possible,  in  hopes  to 
have  overcome  them  with  Hquor,  which 
in  their  mirth  was  distributed  to  such 
new-invented  healths,  as  they  were  by  na 
means  able  to  oppose ;  but  though  Sir 
Edgar  had  napped  it  once  or  twice,  and 
his  Highness  and  Malcolm  were  alter- 
nately top-heavy,  yet  were  they  never 
altogether  so  far  gone,  as  to  be  wholly 
insensible,  which  was  what  the  gentry 
wanted. 

On  the  third  night,  all  being  prepared 
for  the  expedition,  and  the  waggon  bot^. 
tom  covered  with  clean  straw,  a  portion 
of  laudanum  having  been  conveyed  into, 
each  of  their  liquors,  just  so  much,  as  by 
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advice  of  the  learned  would  suffice  to 
their  stupefaction,  not  exceeding  twenty- 
four  hours.  So  soon  as  that  had  ope- 
rated to  the  quiet  disposing  of  them, 
they  were  deposited  in  their  several  cells, 
and  sent  off  by  the  nearest  way  to  Mal- 
colm's habitation.  But  that  the  joke 
might  be  more  complete,  the  carter  was 
to  ride  a  white  horse,  with  himself  a  milk 
white  frock  on,  whilst  the  two  servants, 
on  black  horses,  sent  to  guard  them, 
were  clothed  in  mourning  cloaks ;  all 
having  received  strict  injunctions,  upon 
no  account  to  speak  a  word  to  their  pri- 
soners, or  even  to  laugh  at  them  ;  but 
to  behave  to  them  with  all  the  gesticular 
complaisance  imaginable,  so  as  never- 
theless to  retain  a  due  command  over 
them,  and  when  they  should  come  to 
themselves,  to  bear  all  their  charges,  and 
bait  for  their  proper  meals  and  refresh* 
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ment ;  but  to  afford  them  no  chance  of 
escaping  till  they  were  come  within  a 
mile  of  their  home,  and  then  to  deliver 
them  and  return. 

Under  the  above  instructions,  the 
fellows  moved  off  with  our  three  stupified 
adventurers,  putting  up  in  the  morning 
but  just  to  bait  their  cattle  and  away 
again ;  and  about  four  o'clock  in  the 
afternoon  they  put  in  for  the  remainder 
of  the  evening. 

About  two  miles  before  they  arrived 
at  the  end  of  their  stage.  Sir  Edgar, 
yawning  very  loud,  and  stretching  him- 
self, gave  notice  of  his  return  to  the  living 
world  again ;  but  propping  open  his  eyes, 
what  were  his  conjectures  at  finding  him- 
self thus  inclosed,  top  and  sides,  like  a 
chicken  in  a  coop,  without  so  much  as  a 
hole  to  creep  out  at. 

Perceiving  himself  to  be  moving,   he 
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suspected  he  was  in  a  dream,  and  that  it 
could  possibly  be  no  reality  ;  so  that  he 
was  about  to  have  laid  himself  along  for 
another  nap,  when  the  carriage  happen- 
ing to  run  on  a  rough  piece  of  road,  gave 
him  such  a  stroke  against  the  lattice,  as 
bringing  him  to  his  recollection,  he 
started  up  to  find  where  he  was,  and 
what  could  have  befallen  him. 

Edgar  being  very  tall,  the  first  thing 
that  saluted  him  upon  his  rising,  was  the 
upper  lattice-work,  against  which  he  ran 
his  head  with  such  violence,  that  it  al- 
most stunned  him  ^  but  soon  recovering, 
the  first  living  creature  that  he  beheld, 
was  a  man  all  in  black,  seemingly  well 
mounted,  with  his  hat  flapping  over  his 
face,  and  riding  at  a  distance  slowly  be- 
hind the  waggon  ;  to  whom  Sir  Edgar 
called  and  hallooed  as  loud  as  he  could 
bawl,  to  come   to  him;   but  without  so 
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much  as  once  erecting  his  head,  the  fel- 
low kept  on  his  pace,  just  as  gravely  as 
before  5  nor  took  he  more  notice  of  his 
outcry  or  his  person  than  if  he  had  been 
born  both  deaf  and  blind  too. 

Sir  Edgar  redoubled  his  roaring,  but 
all  without  effect ;  he  beat  with  his 
hand,  and  kicked  with  his  feet  against  the 
enclosure,  till  the  uproar  he  had  made 
awakened  David,  who  lay  in  the  next 
division,  and  put  him  upon  calling  out 
*^  Thieves  and  murder,**  suspecting  him- 
self to  have  been  then  in  bed  at  Sir 
Owen's ;  but  upon  Sir  Edgar*s  calling 
out  to  him,  and  inquiring  where  they 
were,  and  how  they  came  there,  though 
David  was  grieved  at  meeting  him  in  so 
scurvy  a  lodging,  yet  he  was  rejoiced  at 
heart  with  the  thought  of  his  not  being 
alone  in  it. 

They  pulled   at  the  grates   to  have 
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come  at  each  other,  with  all  their  force, 
examining  each  cranny  for  discovery  5  but 
every  attempt  was  vain,  and  but  the 
more  convinced  them  of  the  impracta- 
bility  of  a  junction. 

Sir  Edgar  cried  out  for  his  master, 
and,  O  !  what  was  become  of  his  dearest 
Winnee !  But  the  coast  was  all  clear, 
not  a  soul  to  be  seen^  though  they  could 
command  more  than  a  mile  all  round 
them,  save  the  same  black  man  Sir  Edgar 
had  so  long  called  to,  and  another  in  the 
same  livery,  whom  David  had  espied 
riding  a  head  of  the  waggon. 

David  cried  out,  besought,  swore, 
stormed,  entreated,  and  grew  raving 
again  5  but  they  turned  a  deaf  ear  to 
all,  nor  would  be  persuaded  to  render 
the  least  reply. 

Both  David  and  Edgar  were  in  pro- 
digious sweats  j    not  only  from   the  fa- 
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tigue  of  the  exercise  they  had  been  en- 
gaged in,  and  from  the  very  notion  of 
confinement  itself,  which  alone  will,  for 
the  most  part,  occasion  it ;  but  for  that 
the  straw,  in  which  they  stood  knee  deep^ 
having  been  all  day  heated  in  a  clear 
sunshine,  whose  sloping  rays  now  darting 
upon  their  upper  surface,  for  want  of  a 
gentle  breeze  to  allay  its  glowing  heat, 
well  nigh  melted  them,  and  reduced 
them  to  the  brink  of  despair  and  an- 
guish. 

Not  the  least  redress  of  their  calamity 
presenting,  under  the  uncertainty  of  what 
would  prove  their  future  fate,  they  were 
about  to  have  wept  in  concert,  when 
David  espying  his  Majesty  curled  round 
in  his  straw,  like  a  dog  before  the  fire,  he 
called  out  to  him  to  rise ;  but  no  answer 
being  returned,  he  thrust  his  arm  through 
the  grating,  where  reaching  the  skirts  of 
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his  garment,  he  so  twitched  him  and 
tumbled  him  about,  that  at  length  his 
sluggish  spirits  reared  open  their  case- 
ments for  a  look  out,  who  and  what  had 
disturbed  him. 

No  sooner  had  David  perceived  the 
least  tendency  to  life  in  him,  than,  lest 
he  should  again  have  relapsed,  he  kept 
up  such  a  continued  outcry,  as  at  last 
raising  him  from  his  straw,  united  him 
to  their  conversation. 

«  O  !  Sir,**  said  David,  «  what  un- 
happy mortals  are  we,  thus  to  have  been 
captivated.  But  how  much  more  so,  to 
be  nov7  conveying  we  know  not  whither. 
See  you  not  yet,  sir,  how  we  are  in- 
closed ?  That  we  are  travelling  ?  That 
we  have  companions  too  ?  But  who, 
or  what  they  are,  or  whither  we  are 
destined,  is  beyond  mortal  capacity  to 
account  for.      I  never  was  in  so  close  a 
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restraint  in  my  days.  I  could  neither 
stretch  myself  out  as  I  lay,  nor  can  I 
scarce  stand  upright  now  I  am  on  my 
legs/' 

"  It  seems   to  me/'   cried  Malcolm, 

*[  as   though   I   was   on  shipboard     nor 

can  I  stand  without  reeling  to  and  fro, 

like  a  drunken   man ;    which  words  he 

had    scarce   uttered,    before    the    wheel 

rocking   over  a   great  stone,    gave   him 

such    a   toss    against    the    side    of   the 

carriage,   that  spite  of  his  great  heart, 

he  roared  out   like   a  lion  in  the  toils ; 

nor  would   the  Knight   be   pacified    for 

the  injury  his  Lord  had  received,   till  he 

had  assured  him   that  his  mischief  had 

proceeded  merely  from  a  natural  cause ; 

**  For,''  said  he,  "  though  the  machine  we 

are  now  mounted  upon  is  far  from  na- 

t^ural,   and  is  merely  imaginary,   and  the 

work  of  demons ;    yet,  that  our  mortal 

VOL,  ni.  !• 
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senses  may  perceive  it,  it  must  neces- 
sarily bear  the  proportions  and  properties 
of  a  human  composition,  or  it  would  be 
imperceptible  by  us ;  for  we  might  as 
well  ride  in  the  air,  as  upon  the  earth, 
upon  what  we  could  no  ways  account 
for. 
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CHAP.  9. 

Believe  themselves   imder   the    guidance  of 

demons Arrive    at  an    inn Dis- 

course  on  destiny Behaviour   at  sup^ 

per Take  the  landlord  for  a   spirit, 

Miserable  night Descant  071  ap- 
pearances. 

After  a  short  pause  for  recollection, 
whilst  Sir  Edgar  was  intent  upon  re- 
gaining his  liberty  :  <«  It  is  so,'*  said  his 
Majesty ;  the  good  and  the  evil — but 
two  to  one  is  odds. — What  dignity  ap- 
pears in  that ! — In  these,  what  foul  de- 
formity ! — Well ! — be  it  so  ! — whilst  he 
stands  by  us  we  are  safe.  No  power  of 
darkness  can  act  in  presence  of  a  minis- 
ter of  light.  Take  heart,  my  friends  ! — 
our  good  genius  guides  the  train." 

12 
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David,  who  had  most  attentively  lis* 
tened  to  these  incoherences,  as  he  took 
them  for,  had  little  scruple  in  his  own 
breast  but  that  his  master's  head  was 
turned  5  but  Sir  Edgar,  who  was  at  a  still 
greater  distance  from  Malcolm's  in- 
terrupted manner  of  speech,  mistrusted 
he  must  have  lost  some  parts  of  it,  and 
therefore  desired  to  hear  it  again,  for 
that  he  could  not  well  understand  him, 
he  said. 

"What  wouldst  thou  hear?'*  re- 
plied Malcolm  ;  *^  won't  thy  eyes  con- 
lince  thee  of  the  truth  of  my  assertion  ? 
Canst  thou  not  observe  yon  minister  of 
Jight  to  be  the  conductor  of  our  carr, 
whilst  those  two  louring  spirits^  wrapped 
in  darkness,  move  on,  waiting  an  oppor- 
tunity for  annoying  us  j  but  they  shall 
not  prevail  whilst  he  maintains  his 
charge.      See  how  they  scowl,  observe 
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their  faces  under  mortal  coverings, 
ashamed  of  their  employments,  and 
would  fain  be  hid  beneath  their  sable 
mantles,  but  that  our  good  genius 
brightens  up  our  sight,  just  to  behold 
their  superficial  forms,  that  we  may  de- 
test them. 

*^  Whence  are  these  cacodemons  sent 
to  us  !'*  added  Malcolm.  ''  How  would 
they  blast  us,  were  we  in  their  power ; 
and  suck  our  blood,  to  feast  their  ra- 
venous maws,  were  it  not  that  a  deity 
conducts  us." 

^'  Dear  sir,**  demanded  Edgar,  "  what 
was  that  your  Majesty  said  about  a 
spirit,  and  a  cat-emon  ?  Dear  sir,  what 
was  it  ?" 

"  Why,  seest  thou  not  them  there,** 
replied  he,  "  infectious  spirits  clad  in 
rankest  malice,  which,  to  thy  apprehen- 
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sion   appears  a  cloke,    though  in  reality 
but  the  outward  rind  of  a  devil.*' 

**  Bless  me,  dear  good  sir  !"  said 
Edgar,  **  is  there  no  way  in  the  world  of 
coming  at  you  ? — Pray,  good  your  High- 
ness, let  me  hold  you  by  the  hand 
through  the  bars.  I  never  saw  a  devil 
or  a  spirit  before  in  all  my  born  days^ 
not  I. — I  would  we  were  but  altogether 
in  one  crib — I  should  not  so  much  mat- 
ter 'em  then.  But  now,  if  they  mount 
the  carriage,  I  shall  be  the  first  man  they 
carry  offs  for  I  warrant,  though  I  can't 
get  out,  the  grating  will  open  to  one  of 
them  for  a  word  speaking. — I  thought, 
indeed,  that  ugly  thing  like  a  man  on 
horseback,  behind  there,  looked  plaguy 
sulkily  at  me,  as  who  should  say.  Could  I 
but  come  at  you. — But  pray  your  Ma- 
jesty, where  is  the  good  angel  you  talked 
of,  that  is  to  keep  'em  off  ?" 
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"I  tell  thee  here,"  said  Malcolm,  point- 
ing  to  the  carter  in  his  white  frock  ;  who 
kept  so  close  to  the  head  of  the  waggon, 
that  Sir  Edgar,  who  stood  quite  behind, 
could  not  see  him.  "  But  be  not  too 
noisy,  Edgar,"  added  he,  ''  lest  you  dis- 
turb him.  He  is  now  repeating  a  charm 
against  evil  spirits.  Its  that  keeps  *eni  at 
a  distance  from  us." 

"  Is  he  so  ?"  cried  Edgar.  "  May  he 
prosper,  I  say  j  for  I  only  took  it  for  a 
man  whistling  somewhere." 

"  Base  conceit !  how  stupid  are  thy 
senses  !"  said  Malcolm,  ''  not  to  com- 
prehend angelic  harmony  in  that  mu- 
sic." 

They  were  now  at  the  entrance  of  a 
village,  where  their  keepers  purposed  to 
halt  for  the  night,  and  presently  turned 
into  their  inn;  when  even  the  heart  of 
Majesty   trembled,   at  sight  of  the  two 
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black  spirits  dismounting  from  their 
steeds,  and  making  up  to  the  tail  of  their 
caravan,  with  a  pair  of  steps  for  them  to 
descend  by. 

Sir  Edgar  being  first  oars,  had  scarce 
strength  left  to  support  him  on  his  limbs. 
His  knees  smote  each  other,  and  with 
his  courage  his  florid  countenance  had 
quite  forsaken  him  ;  when  the  hatchway 
being  opened,  one  of  them  offered  him 
his  hand,  to  assist  him  to  the  ground  by  ; 
but  Sir  Edgar,  instead  of  accepting  the 
proffered  service,  caught  fast  hold  by  the 
further  corner  of  his  cell,  whei^  he  clung 
with  all  his  might,  roaring  out  for  his 
master  to  send  the  good  angel  to  his  re- 
lief; and  every  now  and  then  turning 
about  to  the  black  spirit,  and  crying  out, 
"  Devil,  I  defy  thee  !    I  defy  thee  V 

Malcolm  himself,  now  terrified  almost 
to  death,  called  out  for  his  good  genius  5 
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but  he  was  gone  into  the  stable  with  his 
horses ;  whilst  David  had  sat  him  down 
in  silence,  expecting  his  fate,  under  this 
sole  consolation,  that  as  he  was  middle- 
most man,  one  of  the  others  must  go 
before  him. 

The  servants  guessing  at  the  cause 
of  their  prisoner's  terror,  withdrew  to 
the  house  where  informing  the  land- 
lord that  they  had  three  crazy  chaps  in 
their  waggon,  who  were  afraid  of  them, 
they  desired  him  to  entreat  them  to 
come  in. 

The  landlord  hearing  they  were 
crazy,  had  but  an  indifferent  opinion  of 
the  job,  at  any  rate ;  however,  as  six 
men  and  so  many  horses  promised  no 
light  consumption  of  provisions,  he  un- 
dertook it,  and  accosting  Sir  Edgar,  de- 
sired him  to  walk  in  and  refresh  him- 
self. 

15 
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**  Sir/*  said  Edgar,  "  don't  you  invite 
in  my  master,  and  his  Highness  too  ?" 

Alas  !  poor  man  I  thought  the  land- 
lord, he  is  very  far  gone  indeed.  "  Yes, 
by  all  means,'*  replied  he,  "  and  when 
you  are  down,  I  will  conduct  them  in 
to  you." 

Malcolm  calling  out  to  Sir  Edgar  to 
advance^  he  descended  from  the  vehicle  ; 
when  the  landlord  opening  the  hatches, 
loosed  his  co-captives  also,  and  shewed 
them  all  into  a  room.  He  asked  what 
they  would  please  to  have  for  supper  ? 
And  whether  they  would  not  please 
to  drink  first  ?  But  in  this  case,  David 
and  Sir  Edgar  falling  back  as  the  man 
advanced,  gave  the  liberty  of  speeching 
it  wholly  to  Malcolm,  as  the  most  ex- 
cellent member;  not  daring,  in  so  nice 
a  point,  to  open  their  own  lips,  either 
in  promotion  of,  or  contradiction  to  the 
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proposal,  who  declared  for  a  mug  of  good 
beer. 

No  sooner  had  they  refreshed  with 
the  liquor,  than  being  alone  by  them- 
selves, David  desired  Malcolm's  opinion 
of  the  adventure,  and  what  he  could  con- 
jecture would  be  the  issue  of  it  ?  For 
that  as  to  his  own  particular,  it  greatly 
surprised  him  to  think  where  these  black 
creatures  were  conveying  them  to^  and 
for  what  purpose. 

''  Prince  David,"  said  Malcolm ; 
*'  though  in  this  island  of  Britain  we  are 
but  little  subject  to  these  impertinences 
from  the  strolling  demons  of  the  air, 
to  what  many  ruder  nations  are,  being  a 
literate,  and  numerous  people  ^  and  if  I 
conjecture  right,  under  more  special  pro- 
vidence than  those  of  more  barbarous 
regions  \  yet  we  must  not  think  to  flatter 
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ourselves  with  a  total  exemption    from 
their  depredations. 

There  may  be  many  causes  assigned 
for  their  immediate  power  over  us,  as 
also  for  its  continuance  and  cessation ; 
likewise  how  far  they  may  be  limited 
to  act,  either  beneficially  or  prejudicially, 
towards  us :  but  these  things  are  not  de- 
nudated  to  mortal  conceptions ;  they 
are  sealed  up  in  the  bundle  of  fate, 
which  it  were  madness  in  us  to  attempt 
at  prying  into. 

<'  What  I  have  chiefly  to  recommend 
to  you,  my  fellow-labourers,  and  partners 
in  my  toil,  is  to  deliberate  seriously 
upon  the  condition  we  are  cast  into,  as 
a  part  of  the  lot  of  humanity,  and  to 
bear  it  with  magnanimity;  but  above  all, 
to  demean  yourselves,  as  you  shall  ever 
have  me  for  an  example,  with  all  due 
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cleference   and   submission   to   these,   ai 
present   our   rulers;    by  never  opposing 
their  motions,  tend  they  how  they  will. 
This,  I  can  promise  you,  will  entitle  you 
to  far  better  treatment  from  them,  than 
an  obstinate  non-compliance*     To  what 
purpose  can  it  be  to  beat  the  air  ?  These 
unembodied  spirits  being  nothing  eke ; 
and  as  by  a  look  or  nod^  nay  by  a  thought 
only,  they  can  cram  such  as  we  are  into 
a  nutshell;   so  their  force  proceeds  not 
from  a  fleshly  arm,  though  they  assume 
the  outward  representation  of  parts  and 
members.     Now  as  they  have   hitherto 
gently  treated  us,  let  us  testify  our  grati- 
tude,  by  an  aptness  to  be   led>  rather 
than,  with  reluctauce,  to  be  driven ;  and 
my  advice  is,  that  in  case  that  spectre 
with  the  blue  apron  before  him,  which 
to  our  perceptions  indicates  him  master 
of  the  hotel  5.  if  he,  I  say,  should  agaia 
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require  what  we  would  eat  or  drink,  that 
we  assent  to  what  he  pleases  ;  or  should 
he  insist  upon  our  proposing  somewhat, 
that  we  inquire  what  is  to  be  had,  as  we 
would  at  another  house. 

"  I  would  not  have  you,  my  friends, 
imagine  by  what  IVe  said,  that  I  pre- 
sume we  are  now  in  a  house ;  or  that 
this  space  wherein  we  seem  now  to  be 
actually  collected,  is  a  material  room, 
formed  by  the  aid  of  man  ;  or,  that  this 
table  before  us,  or  the  chairs  we  fancy 
ourselves  to  be  sitting  upon,  are  from  the 
labours  of  mortal  artists,  any  more  than 
I  suspect  the  beer  we  have  drank  is,  or 
the  victuals  we  may  eat  will  be,  the  na- 
tural produce  of  the  earthly  globe.  Nay 
it  is  even  a  doubtful  case  with  me, 
whether  we  are  now  actually  inhabitants 
of  Britain,  or  even  of  the  terrestrial  globe 
itself.    But  yet,  as  whatever  we  hear* 
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or  see,  or  can  imbibe  by  any  of  oar 
mortal  organs,  must  bear  the  appearance 
of  earthly  things,  to  cause  a  perception 
of  them  in  us ;  therefore  I  shall  always, 
call  them,  as  if  they  were  whatsoever  in 
shew  they  denote  to  us  :  nor  need  we 
doubt,  but  as  they  are  so  suitably  adapt- 
ed to  our  intellects,  they  are  capable  of 
sustaining,  nourishing,  and  in  all  re- 
spects answering  every  purpose  of  ours^ 
as  well  to  the  full  as  earthly  commodi- 
ties would  be. 

"  For  instance,"  added  Malcolm,^ 
^'  you  behold  that  rope  there,  with 
what  one  would  swear  to  be  a  glass- 
handle  pendent  from  the  ceiling  ;.  now,, 
though  that  subsists  but  in  our  idea  of 
things,  yet  these  imaginary  things  are 
so  exquisitely  adjusted,  that  you  will  ob- 
serve, upon  what  one  would  fancy  to  be 
pulling  the  handle,  a  sound  will  issue,  to> 
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our  apprehension  as  of  a  bell. — Will 
your  Highness  try  the  experiment  ?** 
added  he,  recommending  the  post  to 
David  ;  who  had  no  manner  of  inclina- 
tion for  hearing  him.  "  Or  you,  Sir 
Edgar/*  continued  he,  "  pray  pull  that 
which  in  vulgar  speech  I  may  call  a. 
rope  there/' 

Sir  Edgar,  who  shuddered  exceeding-^ 
\y  at  what  he  had  heard,  had  but  little 
ailection  for  mere  forms  at  best ;  but 
much  less  since  he  had  observed  David 
to  have  parried  off  the  employment :  so 
that  turning  pale  as  ashes,  and  looking 
all  round  him,  he  replied,  that  somebody 
would  come  in  presently,  when  his  Ma- 
jesty might  make  his  wants  known  :  for 
in  truth,  he  chose  not  to  tempt  dumb 
things  to  such  answers  as  they  could 
only  give  by  magic,  it  seeming  to  him  tok 
be  presumptuous,, 
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Whilst  they  were  upon  this  argu- 
ment, in  comes  the  blue-apron*d  spirit 
again,  to  inquire  what  they  would  have 
for  supper.  Malcolm  replied,  they  were 
not  overniee ;  so  that  whatever  was  in 
the  house  would  be  agreeable  to  them. 
The  man  answering  he  had  mutton- 
chops  and  cold  beef,  Malcolm  said 
they  would  do  very  well  -,  and  they  were 
instantly  set  before  them. 

Malcolm  fell  to  eating  very  heartily; 
but  neither  David  nor  Edgar  could  say 
they  relished  either ;  though  they  swal- 
lowed a  little  for  fear  of  offending,  whilst 
Blue  Apron  tarried  in  the  room ;  for 
they  had  by  this  time  given  the  land- 
lord the  name  of  Blue  Apron,  and  that 
of  his  wife  Nightrail,  and  his  maid  that 
of  Russet^  but  no  sooner  had  Blue 
Apron  quitted  their  presence  to  send  in 
some  liquor  to   their  meal,  than  dov/u 
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went  Edgar's   tools;    for  he   could   get 
not  a  stroke  further. 

Malcolm  inquired  of  the  Knight  how 
he  did,  and  why  he  would  not  eat, 
commending  the  cold  beef  to  the  skies ; 
but  Edgar  replied,  that  nothing  could  be 
a  greater  folly  in  his  mind,  than  to  feed 
on  imaginary  victuals  5  which  if  he  had 
said  they  consisted  of  air  only,  could 
but  be  of  little  service;  and  that  indeed 
the  mouthful  or  two  he  had  swallowed 
seemed  merely  as  nothing  in  his  jaws, 
for  he  never  once  felt  them  in  his  teeth  ; 
to  the  truth  of  which  David  attested, 
from  his  own  experience,  who,  though 
he  had  seemed  to  have  eaten  much  more 
than  the  Knight,  was  to  his  thinking 
never  a  whit  the  fuller. 

By  this  time  Russet  entering  with 
the  drink,  broke  the  thread  of  their  dis- 
course at  once. 
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«  Gentlemen,"  said  she,  ''  I  hope 
you  like  your  supper  ?" 

**  Extremely  well/*  replied  Malcolm  ^ 
and  so  echoed  the  other  two. 

"  Then  pray,"  added  she,  "  feed 
heartily-"  and  placed  herself  behind  Mal- 
colm's chair,  full  fronting  Sir  Edgar. 

Poor  Edgar  was  never  before  in  such 
a  dilemma.  As  for  spiritual  food,  he  had 
but  a  very  bad  notion  of  it ;  neither 
durst  he  altogether  forbear  eating,  whilst 
Russet  stood  staring  him  so  full  in  the 
face ;  so  that  in  spite  of  his  heart  he 
went  on,  till  he  had  made  such  a  meal 
that  he  was  ready  to  choke  with  thirst,  but 
durst  not  for  his  life  have  asked  for  the 
drink,  in  dread  of  some  mischief  befalling 
him.  Till  at  length,  Malcolm  demand- 
ing it,  and  drinking  to  him,  he  gladly 
reached  out  his  hand  to  receive  it,  and 
put  it  about  to  David,  who  was  under 
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little   less   scruples   of  conscience    than 
himself. 

It  was  now  bed-time ;  but  how  they 
were  to  be  disposed  of  was  the  question. 
When  Nightrail  coming  in,  desired  to 
know  whether  they  pleased  to  lie  in  two 
beds  in  the  same  room,  or  to  lie  in  dif- 
ferent apartments.  This  was  not  long 
resolving  into  the  two  beds  in  the  same 
room,  that  each  might  be  assistant  to 
the  other,  in  case  of  accidents.  But 
being  fairly  lodged  in  their  chamber, 
debates  ran  very  high  which  of  the  three 
should  lie  alone. 

Malcolm  and  David  having  been  fre- 
quently bed-fellows,  their  union  was  no 
novelty;  and  as  they  had  the  prior  right 
of  election,  we  may  be  sure  they  adhe- 
red together  ;  which  was  so  fatal  a  stroke 
to  the  dejected  Knight,  that  rather  than 
lie  alone  in  no  house,  and  with  nothing 
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of  a  bed  under  him,  he  vowed  he  would 
sit  up  all  night;  not  enduring  the 
thoughts  of  being  surprised  off  his  guard, 
and  alone  too.  Malcolm  inclining  to  the 
compassionate  side^  rather  than  the 
Knight  should  be  such  a  sufferer,  pro- 
posed to  take  him  in  between  himself 
and  David :  but  surely  had  each  sat  up 
a  fortnight,  they  could  not  have  been 
more  fatigued  than  they  all  were  before 
morning  ;  having  never  closed  their  eyes 
for  the  whole  night,  lest  they  should 
have  been  seized  in  the  dark  by  some 
of  the  strolling  spirits. 

Daylight  now  peeping  through  their 
curtains,  gave  new  life  and  energy  to 
their  drooping  hopes,  and  set  them  upon 
their  feet  again.  Malcolm  drawing  back 
the  linsey-woolsey,  and  perceiving  the 
coast  to  be  clear,  stept  first  from  under 
his  coverlet,   as  yet  reeking   with    the 
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sweat  which    had    penetrated   through 
all  to  make  way  for  evaporation. 

It  was  not  long  after  they  were 
heard  to  be  stirring,  before  Blue  Apron 
unlocking  the  door,  wished  them  a  good 
morning,  hoping  they  had  rested  well. 
To  which  Malcolm  replied,  "  Exquisite- 
ly.*' Then  having  taken  orders  for  break- 
fast, he  left  them.  But  no  sooner  was 
his  back  turned,  than  Sir  Edgar  applying 
to  Malcolm,  "  Sir,'*  said  he,  "  what 
needed  all  this  ceremonious  inquiry  after 
our  healths  and  rest,  by  the  very  crea- 
ture who  knows  as  well  as  ourselves, 
how  we  do,  and  what  misery  we  have 
lain  in  all  night  ?*' 

"  Sir  Edgar  V  said  Malcolm,  "  thou 
misjudgest  of  Blue  Apron  ;  who  not 
knowing  how  far  I  am  apprised  of  their 
artifices  and  power,  behaves  to  us  as 
man  would  do  to  man,  conceiving  that 
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we  take  him  for  such ;  in  which  case^ 
indeed,  the  inquiry  was  but  civil  and 
comphmentary.  But  hold  !  here  comes 
Russet." 

"  What  can  she  want  ?'*  said  Ed^ 
gar. 

"  Seest  thou  not  how  exafct  these 
demons  are?"  said  Malcolm.  "  Why^ 
she  has  brought  us  what  in  another 
place  I  should  have  esteemed  a  bottle  of 
water^  and  a   bason  to  wash  our  hands 


in." 


*'  And  all  this  nothing  but  air  too  ?** 
said  Sir  Edgar, 

*'  The  very  same/*  replied  Malcolm  ; 
*'  and  though  thou  palpably  fmdest  what 
thou  thinkest  to  be  glass^  yet  that  is  only 
a  deception,  which  these  beings  shadow 
over  your  sense  of  feeling  with,  and  as 
really  to  you  answers  the  purpose  as  if  it 


was  so." 
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**  Why,  doth  your  Majesty  think/' 
said  David,  *^  that  I  could  not  break  that 
bottle,  and  spill  that  water.** 

"  Undoubtedly/*  said  Malcolm, 
^^  were  you  but  to  make  use  of  com- 
mon means,  the  seeming  bottle  would, 
to  your  comprehension,  fly  to  shivers, 
and  you  would  as  verily  believe  as  if 
it  was  true  that  you  saw  water  flow- 
ing upon  what  you  judge  to  be  the 
floor ;  all  this  I  question  not,  when  yet, 
bona  fide,  neither  would  be  present  with 
you." 

"  Has  your  Highness  never  read 
of  mother  Bavin*s  exploits  ?**  said  Mal- 
colm. 

The  Prince  confessed  he  had  not. 

"  Oh  1"  added  Malcolm,  ''  it  is 
great  pity  ;  for  that  short  history  would 
have  given  you  such  an  insight  into 
things,  that  you  would  have  but   little 
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craved  my  tutoring.  Now  if  such  won- 
derful works  are  to  be  wrought  by  a 
witch,  who  is  at  best  but  the  devil's 
journeywoman,  and  can,  no  more  than 
a  wheel-barrow,  act  without  his  aid ; 
what  may  not  himself  and  his  in- 
fernal spirits  do,  when  they  carry  on 
the  work  themselves?" 

Breakfast  waiting,  they  eat  of  such 
things  as  w^ere  set  before  them,  and 
when  they  were  acquainted  their  carriage 
waited  for  them  at  the  door,  Malcolm, 
as  the  purse-bearer,  offered  to  pay  j 
but  Blue  Apron's  refusal  of  his  money, 
and  assuring  them  they  were  heartily 
welcome,  clearly  convinced  them  all,  that 
Malcolm's  application  had  been  adroit, 
and  they  listened  to  him  as  to  an  oracle 
for  all  the  remainder  of  the  journey. 

VOL.  III.  K. 


194  THE  RULING  PASSION. 


»^v»*^v%v*^^v*v». 


CHAP.  10. 

i^acked  up    in  their  caravan  again Be^ 

gin  to  despond Arrive  at  Dame  Glut- 

<^her'8  farm., Meet  Queen  Edit  ha 

Account  of  her  arrival Rejoicings  at 

Dame  Clutcher''s, 

Blue  Apron  led  the  van  to  the  car- 
riage, and  as  the  servants  had  directed 
iiim,  would  have  given  his  hand  for  con- 
ducting Malcolm  in  first ;  but  he  shrink- 
ing from  it,  of  himself  ascended  very  ex- 
peditiously, and  stept  into  the  nearest  crib, 
entreating  that  both  himself  and  friends 
might  be  permitted  to  remain  there,  or 
in  any  one  of  the  others,  so  that  they 
might  continue  together. 
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Nightrail,  who  was  standing  by  to 
take  her  leave  of  them,  persuaded  her 
husband  to  suffer  it  ;  but  Blue  Apron, 
knowing  they  arrived  there  separate, 
would  not  accede  to  it  till  he  had  first 
adjusted  it  with  their  keepers^  who  having 
their  orders  for  a  separate  confinement 
for  the  whole  journey,  all  but  the  last 
da,y,  ordered  them  into  distinct  cells. 

It  was  with  sorrowful  hearts,  and 
melting  eyes,  that  they  were  driven  to 
this  separation  ;  but  fate,  Malcolm  tokJ 
them,  must  be  submitted  to^  and  they 
were  again  locked  in  as  before,  nor,  though 
the  distance  from  each  other  scarce  ex- 
tended three  feet,  could  they  tolerate 
their  removal  more  patiently,  than  had 
the  ocean  itself  been  the  barrier  between 
them. 

They  were  now  upon  the  road  again, 
under  the  governance  of  the  same  bfack 
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gentry;  but  Malcolm  keeping  a  sharp 
eye  upon  the  white  spirit,  who  had  re- 
occupied  his  station  of  driver,  was  the 
Jess  dejected  at  the  machinations  of 
darkness. 

They  only  stopped  for  a  bait  upon  the 
road,  and  at  the  usual  time  put  up  for  the 
night  again  ;  but  Sir  Edgar,  sick  at  heart 
with  this  dreaming  contrivance,  was 
wearied  with  the  fatigue  of  sitting  so 
long  without  room  to  lay  at  length. 

It  was  a  most  woful  lodging  they 
obtained  this  night,  being  obliged^  by 
bad  weather,  to  put  in  two  miles  short  of 
their  intended  stage  ;  nor  could  Malcolm 
himself  avoid  surmising,  that  the  demons 
would  prevail  over  them  at  last,  should 
each  succeeding  night's  entertainment 
sink  in  proportion  to  the  difference  be- 
tween this  and  the  foregoing. 

They  had  been  but  upon  short  com- 
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mons  all  day,  find  were  in  hopes  of 
making  it  up  at  night  5  but,  upon  the 
exactest  survey,  this  lonely  mansion 
would  afford  nothing  better  than  coarse 
bread  and  cheese  and  brown  hasty-pud- 
ding, to  be  washed  down  with  ale,  infe- 
rior in  flavour  to  puddle  water ;  nor 
could  David  or  Sir  Edgar  have  made 
their  meal  upon  these,  had  not  Malcolm 
signified  to  them,  that  they  ought  with 
cheerfulness  to  eat  what  was  set  before 
them ;  for  that,  were  it  only  flint  stones, 
the  spirits  would  render  these  not  only 
as  digestible,  but  even  palatable  too,  as 
the  richest  entertainment. 

They  all  stowed  in  again  at  night  to 
-he  same  bed,  and  under  very  little  va- 
riety of  scenes,  other  than  as  their  enter- 
tainment at  their  inns  was  better  or 
vrorse,  and  thus  did  they  hnger  out  a  week's 
travel,  till  they  came  within  a  mile  or  two 
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of  home ;  when,  turning  into  a  road 
which  Malcohn  and  David  had  so  often 
travelled,  David  roused  his  Majesty 
with  notice  of  where  they  were.  Sir 
Edgar,  hearing  this,  called  to  David  to 
learn  the  truth,  when  he  affirmed  they 
were  not  two  miles  from  his  Majesty's 
own  dwelling.  But  Malcolm  damped 
the  hopes  of  the  eager  Knight,  by  whis- 
pering an  assurance  to  him,  that  the 
spirits,  their  guides,  could  at  pleasure 
give  the  appearance  of  what  place  they 
list  to  the  part  they  were  in,  though  at 
ever  so  remote  a  distance  from  it. 

David  then  pointing  before  bim,  "  If 
ever  I  saw  it  in  all  my  life,**  said  he, 
"  that  is  Richmond  steeple.  And  think 
you  what  you  will,  sir,  was  I  but  once 
freed  from  this  pestilent  litter,  I  would 
make  no  more  doubt  of  reaching  home 
in  half  an  hour,  than  I  would  of  swallow- 
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ing  a  whole  pound  of  beef  steaks  for  my 
supper  if  I  had  them." 

The  guides  perceiving  by  their  dis- 
course that  they  had  almost  attairned  the 
conclusion  of  their  journey,  opening  the 
waggon  grates,  removed  into  a  little 
wood,  adjacent  to  the  road,  to  give  their 
prisoners  the  liberty  of  escaping ;  when 
the  captives  espying  their  advantage, 
leaped  from  the  carriage  and  ran  for 
their  lives.  Nor  stayed  they  once  to 
iook  behind  them,  till  they  were  in  sight 
of  my  Dame  Ciutcher's  farm. 

If  it  is  passible  that  any  one  circum- 
stance in  life  should  surprise  a  man  be- 
yond all  others,  surely  Malcolm  encoun- 
tered it  in  the  object  of  his  Queen 
Editha,  sitting  upon  a  bench  before  the 
gate  of  the  farm-house. 

The  sight  of  her  there  struck  him 
with  such  terror,  as  had  almost  untwisted 
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his  warmest  hopes  of  revisiting  his  own 
territories.  He  stopped,  and  calhng  to 
his  trusty  companions,  '*  My  dear  friends," 
said  he,  "our  hasty  flight  from  those 
dreadful  demons  has  but  placed  us 
within  their  more  palpable  effects,  and 
for  aught  that  I  see,  we  may  now  be 
further  from  home  than  at  our  first  set- 
ting out  upon  this  journey  ;  for  see  you 
not  my  Queen,  my  Editha,  there  ?  She, 
poor  lady,  has  undoubtedly  fallen  within 
the  reach  of  their  pastime  too,  and  has 
been  transported  hither,  that  we  might 
once  more  behold  each  other  ;  or  pos- 
sibly, it  may  be  but  her  form  some  cursed 
spirit  has  assumed,  to  tantalize  me  with  ; 
when  having  deluded  my  senses  for 
awhile,  at  our  approach  it  may  vanish  1 

**  Do  you,  my  dear  friends,  fix  stead- 
fastly your  eyes  upon  her,  and  take  par- 
ticular notice  how  she  goes  off,  till  you 
lose  all  sight  of  her;  for  to  my  apprehen- 
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sion  she  diminishes  already,  and  by  the 
time  that  I  shall  reach  her,  may  be  re- 
duced to  an  undistinguishable  point.  As 
for  me,  come  life,  come  death,  naught 
shall  divert  my  attempts  for  securing  the 
lovely  creature  in  my  arms,  and,  O  ! 
may  she  prove  no  shadow,  but  a  firm 
reality." 

Malcolm  then  advancing  by  hasty 
strides  towards  her,  and  she  catching  a 
glimpse  of  him,  whom  she  expected 
much  about  that  time,  by  the  route  that 
had  been  fixed  at  Sir  Owen's,  they  ran 
forwards  to  meet  each  other,  when,  fall- 
ing on  each  other's  neck,  they  vented 
forth  their  amorous  extacies  in  murmur- 
ing sighs  and  whispers. 

**  O  !  that  I  could  be  thus  happy/' 
said  Edy,  **  to  meet  my  honoured  Lord 
again  after  the  various  conflicts   I  have 


struggled  with," 
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*'  Our  fate  has  been  alike,  my  Queen/* 
answered  Malcolm.  "  I  too  have  been 
compelled  by  force  superior,  to  be  en- 
cased in  a  living  engine  of  lattice-work  ; 
till,  after  several  days  of  painful  travel, 
our  prison  doors  opening,  out  I  ran,  with 
his  Highness  of  Wales  and  Sir  Edgar, 
now  both  at  a  distance,  waiting  the  issue 
of  my  conference  with  you.  But  pray, 
my  dearest  Queen,  relate  by  what  sur- 
prising means  you  arrived  at  this  my 
farm." 

She  told  hicn,  that  wholly  unknowing 
to  herself  of  the  manner  of  her  situation 
there,  she  found  herself  with  Lady  Cramp 
in  a  vehicle,  somewhat  resembling  a 
chariot,  which  whirled  along  with  them 
as  if  it  had  perfectly  flown." 

"  And  did  so,"  said  Malcolm, 
'^  though  you  might  fancy  it  ran  upon 
wheels. — Well  ! — and  so." 
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«'  This  exercise,"  added  she,  "  we 
were  bound  to  for  several  days ;  when 
suddenly  the  machine  stopping,  as  Lady- 
Cramp  told  me,  for  I  was  then  fast 
asleep,  while  an  impression  was  forming 
upon  my  imagination,  of  your  very  farm- 
house here,  to  which,  methought^  I  was 
ordered  to  walk,  where,  in  a  few  days 
time,  I  should  see  you,  but  should  di- 
rectly meet  with  Prince  David's  lady, 
we  were  dismissed  from  our  dire  impri- 
sonment ;  for  our  attendants,  who  were 
three  in  number,  dismounting,  we  were 
ordered  out ;  but  no  sooner  had  my  feet 
touched  the  earth,  than  I  beheld  the 
very  building  that  in  my  dream  had  been 
represented  to  me.  The  horseman  then 
delivering  to  my  hand  one  bridle,  and 
two  to  Lady  Cramp,  all  our  equipage 
turning  about,  vanished  out  of  our  sight 
in  an  instant. 
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"  You  may  guess,  my  clearest  Lord," 
added  she,  "  at  the  terrors  that  environed 
us  during  this  adventure.  But  collecting 
from  my  dream,  that  I  should  here  meet 
my  dear  Lord,  we  led  on  the  horses  to- 
v^ards  the  house,  near  which,  hanging 
them  to  some  paling,  I  first  ventured  in, 
and  demanded  whether  they  could  give 
me  any  information  of  a  gentleman  of 
high  rank,  whose  name  was  Malcolm 
Bruce. 

''  I  saw  a  good  motherly  woman, 
who  reddening  at  my  demand,  replied, 
he  was  her  landlord.  And  my  husband, 
said  I.  When  I  thought  the  good 
creature  would  have  devoured  me;  she 
testified  her  aifeclion  for  me,  by  such  a 
multiplicity  of  expressive  tokens,  of  a 
heart  replete  with  duty  to  your  Majesty. 
««  Dear  madam,'*  said  she,  '*  how  fares  my 
good    master  ?      Where   is   he  ?      When 
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did  you  see  him  ?'*  And  twenty  other 
questions  she  started.  To  which  I  re- 
plied, that  we  had  been  separated  by 
accident ;  that  I  left  you  well,  and  in  a 
few  days  expected  to  see  you  here  ;  all 
which,  I  said,  merely  from  the  credit  oC 
my  dream  in  the  chariot. 

"  She  asked  me  if  I  knew  your  man 
David  ?  To  which  I  replied,  that  I 
knew  Prince  David.  "  Aye,  aye,  call  him 
what  you  will,  said  she,  he  is  my  son-in- 
law,  and  his  poor  wife  is  ready  to  go 
wild  after  him,  he  has  been  so  long 
absent.'* 

"  I  comforted  her  with  the  hopes  of 
seeing  him  when  you  came ;  and  upon 
the  support  of  my  dream,  both  she  and  I 
raised  the  height  of  our  expectations ; 
since  which,  my  dear,'*  added  she,  **  I 
have  spent  most  of  my  time  upon  that 
bench,   waiting  for  the  completion  of  my 
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dream  ;  till  this  happy  moment  of  your 
arrival  has  repaid  all  my  past  anxiety,  by 
replacing  my  dearest  husbandin  my  arms." 

David  and  Sir  Edgar  at  first  sight  of 
Edy  rising  hastily  to  meet  her  husband, 
and  then  seeing  her  clasping  him  in  her 
arms,  were  apprehensive,  not  only  that 
she  w^as  one  of  the  demons,  but  ihat  she 
would  have  carried  them  off  with  him. 
Little  suspicion  had  they,  that  it  could  be 
her  Majesty  in  person,  till  perceiving  all 
to  be  at  peace,  and  that  they  talked  and 
smiled  familiarly  together,  they  slack- 
ened their  fears  for  Malcolm,  and  then 
venturing  up  to  them,  paid  their  joyful 
congratulations  to  their  Majesties  upon 
their  happy  re-union. 

Sir  Edgar's  impatience  for  the  know- 
ledge of  what  was  become  of  his  lady, 
could  permit  him  voluntary  to  remain  no. 
longer  in  ignorance  of  it. 
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«*  Dear,  good  your  Majesty,'*  said  he, 
"  when  did  you  see  my  wife  ?  Arjd 
where  did  you  last  leave  her  ?'* 

She  replied,  that  his  lady  was  very 
safe,  and  that  he  would  find  her  when 
they  returned  to  the  house. 

Whereupon  Sir  Edgar,  having  no 
furtlier  interest  in  the  discourse  going 
forwards  between  the  superior  powers, 
ran  in  without  more  ceremony ;  where 
hearing  that  his  spouse  was  above  stairs, 
he  pursued  her,  till  lingering  about  her 
waist,  he  had  well  nigh  smothered  her 
with  his  caresses. 

David's  lady,  who  was  then  sitting 
by,  delighted  herself  greatly  at  the 
fondness  of  this  loving  pair,  wishing 
Winefred  joy  of  her  husband  ;  and  O  ! 
that  it  had  but  proved  her  case,  she  said. 
To  which  Sir  Edgar  replied,  that  if  she 
was  Prince  David's  lady  it  might  soon  be 
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so,  for  that  he  left  him  below  at  the  gate. 
Away  ran  madam,  and  at  it  they  went, 
so  exactly  agreeable  to  the  two  loving 
pairs  before  them,  that  I  shall  not  need 
to  repeat  their  raptures. 

They  all  soon  met  Mother  Clutcher 
in  the  kitchen,  when  the  embraces  went 
round  again  so  powerfully,  that  the  old 
lady  had  never  been  so  mumbled  before, 
since  her  last  wedding-day  ;  nor  was  ever 
any  one  dwelling  capable  of  containing 
more  joy  than  abounded  on  all  sides 
through  the  whole  mansion. 

The  pot  went  on,  the  spit  turned 
round,  beaten  eggs  ran  like  water  for  the 
pudding,  the  hen-roost,  the  hog-stye,  the 
dove-cote,  were  severally  ransacked  for 
the  most  delicious  morsels;  my  Dame 
tapped  her  best  ale,  and  so  jovial  were 
the  whole  society,  that  glowing  heads 
and  warm  hearts  were  their  distinguished; 
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characteristics.  And  such  a  supper  our 
Princes  and  the  Master  of  the  Horse 
made,  as  to  have  been  once  more  repeat- 
ed must  have  broken  up  my  Dame 
Clutcher's  housekeeping.  But  what 
could  have  been  too  much  for  such  dear 
friends  and  relations,  at  last  now  met 
she  hoped  never  mor^  to  be  sepa- 
rated. 

Their  tongues  ran  after  supper  till 
bed-time,  upon  the  adventures  they  had 
severally  met  with  ;  and  Sir  Edgar,  who 
had  withdrawn  the  junior  branches  of  the 
family  into  one  corner  of  the  room,  so 
terrified  theip  by  his  accounts  of  spectres, 
demons,  and  hobgoblins,  and  of  things 
that  looked  like  houses,  meat,  drink,  and 
furniture,  which  in  fact  were  the  works 
of  the  spirits,  and  consisted  of  only  mere 
air,  (for  he  as  verily  believed  all  Malcolm 
had  told   him,    as  he  could    the  gospel,) 
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together  with  such  horrible  appearances 
of  downright  nothings,  that  my  Darnels 
daughters  could  neither  of  them  have 
lain  alone  that  night,  to  have  been 
crowned  Queen  of  England  the  next 
morning. 

It  is  very  strange,  but  very  true, 
that  they  who  are  the  most  affected  by 
the  report  of  spirits,  are  most  anxious  for 
the  knowledge  of  the  minutest  particu- 
lars relative  to  their  operations.  Nor  are 
they  content  with  bare  generals,  though 
the  more  inquisitive  the  more  terrified 
and  amazed  are  they  ;  even  till  some- 
times seized  with  such  horrors  as  wholly 
to  deprive  them  of  their  senses-:  and  thus 
behaved  my  Dame's  two  daughters,  who 
were  so  bound  to  their  stations  by  Sir 
Edgar's  stories,  that  they  shuddered  and 
crept  closer  and  closer  to  him,  nor  could 
they    have    changed    their  positions,    or 
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have  cast  an  eye  behind  them,  to  have 
gained  the  universe ;  verily  imagining 
if  they  had,  that  every  one  of  Ed- 
gar's fictitious  scenes  w^ould  in  reality 
have  been  with  them.  At  length  motion 
having  been  made  for  bed,  Miss  Martha 
and  Miss  Betty,  hanging  round  their 
mother's  waist,  moved  off  in  tolerable 
security;  though  neither  could  have 
ventured  a  step  upon  her  own  guid- 
ance. 
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CHAP.    11. 

The    Welsh  gentry^ s  scheme Another  ex- 

pediticm  projected Edy  endeavours  to 

reclaim  Malcolm Hannah's  invectives 

against  David His  reply Parson 

GoodwilVs  debate  with  Malcolm. 

Never  had  any  scheme  been  better- 
concerted,  or  more  judiciously  prose- 
cuted, than  this  of  the  Welsh  gentry ; 
who  having  gratified  their  fancies  so  long 
as  they  could  reap  proper  entertainment 
from  three  misconducted,  but  yet  inof- 
fensive men,  had  at  last  set  them  down 
as  safe  and  easily  as  possible  at  their  own 
dwellings,  with  this  advantage  to  befriend 
them,  that  neither  Malcolm  nor  Edgar 
would     want    for   a  prudent    help-mate 
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ever  at  his  elbow,  to  reduce  their  too 
lavish  excursions,  and  to  render  home, 
though  ever  so  homely,  more  pleasura- 
ble to  them  than  crowns  and  sceptres  in 
vain  expectancy,  through  a  toilsome 
vicissitude  of  labour  and  travel,  till  not 
improbably  they  might  have  met  with 
violent  deaths  at  last. 

No  sooner  had  they  dispatched  the 
male  part  of  their  guests  in  the  caravan 
I  have  before  mentioned,  by  one  route, 
than,  as  had  before  bsen  concerted,  Mr. 
Pendarvis  packed  up  Edy  and  her  niece 
in  his  own  chariot  and  four,  by  another 
route,  to  Mother  Clutcher*s,  where  David 
had  informed  Parson  Plausible  that  his  wife 
then  resided  ;  purposely  that  the  ladies 
might  arrive  some  days  before  their  hus- 
bands. And  Mr.  Pendarvis's  mother 
having  left  Edy  an  hundred  pounds  by 
her   will ;    he,    in    regard  he  should   be 
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eased  of  her  future  maintenance,  made  up 
her  legacy,  with  the  interest  due  thereon, 
two  hundred  pounds  :  so  that  she  might 
at  first  setting  out  with  her  new  husband 
he  enabled  to  provide  herself  with  neces- 
saries, without  drawing  too  hard  from 
him. 

All   went    on     smoothly     for    some 
months  between  the  new-married  couples, 
till  Malcolm  having  one  day  taken  Da- 
vid with  him,   to  view  a  distant  estate   of 
his  late  wife's,    and    to    receive   the   rent 
then   due,    after  a  chirping  cup    of  the 
farmer's  ale,  the  two  wrong-heads  having 
again  rattled  themselves  into  undoubted 
Majesty,    returned  home   in  the  evening 
almost   as    mad  as  ever ;    nor   from   that 
day  forth  was  any  thing  whispered  about 
in   private    between     them,     but     when 
they  should  sally  forih  upon  another  ex- 
pedition. 
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Edy,  who  was  so  well  apprised  of  her 
husband's  foible,  as  ever  to  be  upon  her 
guard  against  it,  soon  collecting  from 
distant  hints  what  was  going  forwards  be- 
tween them,  laid  such  ensnaring  speeches 
in  Malcolm's  way,  as  might  be  sure  to 
draw  out  the  very  soul  of  his  resolutions  ; 
and  then,  soothing  his  vanity  a  little,  she 
v/ould  start  first  trivial,  and  then  more 
material  objections,  to  stagger  his  belief 
of  the  probability  of  success  in  his  enter- 
prise, ever  still  recommending  his  pur- 
poses as  the  views  of  a  noble  and  gene- 
roffs  heart,  whilst  she  failed  not  to  cast 
such  rubs  in  his  path  to  glory,  as  might, 
if  possible,  deter  bim  from  the  prose- 
cution. 

She  would  place  him  on  the  highest 
pinnacle  of  personal  merit.  But  then,  so 
many  ill-meaning  and  corrupt  people 
were   ever  at  hand   ready  to    withstand 
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the  deserving,  in  detestation  of  their  su- 
perior virtues,  that  she  referred  it  to  him 
whether  a  man  of  true  discernment,  as 
she  was  perfectly  assured  he  was,  would 
not  rather  buckle  under  his  own  private 
injuries,  than  attempt  a  redress  in  op- 
position to  odds  so  powerful  against 
him. 

As  for  her  part,  she  was  prepared  to 
follow  him  throtigh  life  or  d^ath,  to  the 
remotest  quarter  of  the  globe  ;  but  when 
she  considered  the  felicity  they  might 
enjoy  at  home  upon  their  own  fortune, 
^nd  the  unavoidable  discomniodiues  of  a 
crown,  she  should  imagine,  he  would 
think  the  labour  in  obtaining,  and  the 
hazard  of  enjoying  it  in  tranquillity,  were 
risks  too  great  to  run  for  the  sake  of  so 
flawed  and  sullied  a  gem. 

In  this  manner  did  Edy  make  it  her 
daily  employment  to  vary  her  husband's 
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passion  for  empire,  ever  concluding  with 
the  indispensable  necessity  of  acting  fi-om 
weil-giiided  discretion,  rather  than  from 
a  too  prevalent  passion  for  domiiiiou 
only. 

It  must  be  said  for  Malcolm,  that  no 
one  could  ever  have  accepted  of  the  ad- 
vice of  a  wife  more  cordially  than  he  did. 
Even  till  he  began  to  feel  the  very  life 
heat  of  her  arguments,  and  became  de- 
lighted with  her  conversation.  Nor  is  it 
to  be  disputed  but  that  she  had  by  her 
own  strength  come  off  conqueror  at  last, 
even  under  the  perfect  approbation  of 
Malcolm  himself;  but  that  David's  wife 
having  built  her  chief  prospects  upon 
a  principality,  was  to  be  fobbed  off  with 
no  less  than  sovereignty  itself. 

She  had  fished  ot!t  the  proceedings  in 
Wales,  and  learnt  how  near  he  was  to 
the  coronet,    that  he  was  acknowledged 
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hereditary  successor  by  the  noblest,  and 
that  even  a  disputable  title  had  been  re- 
nounced to  him.  But  then,  at  last,  when 
the  princely  diadem  was  just  dropping 
upon  his  head,  she  said,  for  him  to  with- 
draw from  its  encirc^Hng  charms,  under  a 
pretence  of  spirits  and  witchcraft ;  and 
that  tamely  without  a  struggle  too,  or 
without  so  much  as  demanding  who  or 
what  they  were  who  abused  him,  or 
under  what  authority  ;  discovered  such 
an  abject  and  degenerate  soul,  as  she  was 
ashamed  of. 

O  1  that  she  had  but  been  in  his 
place  I  she  would  have  made  them  to 
know  that  it  was  high  treason  and  deathj 
by  all  laws  whatsoever,  to  kidnap  a  mo- 
narch in  his  sleep  from  his  dominions  ; 
to  impound  a  sovereign  and  convey  him 
from  town  to  town  in  a  cage,  like  a 
monster. — O  !  she  would   have  torn  their 
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false  hearts  out,  and  not  have  behaved 
with  such  complaisance  as  he  had  told 
her  they  demeaned  themselves  with. — 
'«  Spirits,  with  a  pox  !"  said  she,  '*  Spi- 
rits ! — I  say  spirits  too. — What  .? — Some 
disaffected  spirits  to  your  government !  — 
These  were  the  spirits,  in  troth  ;  and  I 
doubt  not  but  they  have  been  well  paid 
for  it  by  your  enemies. 

*'  Then  how  they  should  convey  you 
off,  is  the  mystery  to  me,  without  dis- 
turbance or  bloodshed  on  one  side  or  the 
other,  and  that  you  all  sneaked  in  and  out 
of  your  cage,  without  one  trial  of  skill 
for  the  mastery.  This,  I  say,  surprises 
me,  and  demonstrates  the  weakness  of 
your  resolutions." 

*'  Wife  !"  replied  David,  ''  to  say 
no  worse  of  thee,  thou  arguest  like  a 
weak  woman.  As  first  to  the  first,  what 
resistance  was  it  possible  for  us  to  make 
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in  our  sleep  r  for  I  told  thee  before,  we 
were  taken  napping,  and  never  once 
awoke  till,  till — till — I  don't  know  when 
or  where  we  were  ;  and  we  might  have 
been  in  France  or  Germany  all  the  while 
vre  were  travelling  for  aught  that  any  of 
us  could  say  to  the  contrary,  till  I  by 
chance  happened  to  spy  Richmond 
steeple. 

*'  Secondly,  as  to  bloodshed  :  and 
here  I  could  ahuost  say,  that  thou  talkest 
beneath  a  woman.  For  what  blood  have 
spirits  to  shed,  who  are  only,  as  my 
master  justly  observed,  the  representa- 
tion or  form  of  a  substance,  painted  upon 
the  pupil  of  the  eye,  without  the  least 
modicum  of  flesh,  blood,  or  bones  about 
them  ?  So  that  there  was  a  great  like- 
lihood of  a  battle  between  us  indeed  ! 
We  might  have  been  severely  drubbed, 
*tis  true,    from    the    blows    they    would 
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have  quickened  our  flesh  to  a  sen?e  of 
feeliug  of,  just  at  their  pleasure.  Whilst 
we,  on  our  parts,  should  have  strove  to 
have  conquered  what  ? — why,  a  mere 
nothing  1 

*'  And  lastly,  thou  supposes!  we 
sneaked  in  and  out  of  the  cage.  I  must 
confess  we  did  so,  in  the  utir.ost  latitude 
of  the  word  sneak.  Yet,  not  for  want  of 
natural  valour  in  either  of  us,  I  wouUl 
have  thee  to  know  ;  hut  as  a  ram,  though 
ever  so  stout  and  daring,,  must  give  way 
to  the  force  of  an  enraged  bull ;  so  we, 
under  compulsion  of  a  supeiior  power, 
were  obliged  to  advance  or  retreat,  as 
the  will  of  the  spirits  directed  us,  with- 
out the  least  remaining  power  in  either 
of  us  to  oppose  them, 

**  1  say,  therefore,  wife,  thou  talkest 
like  a  woman,  and  of  those  like  one  of 
the  weakest  too,  let  me  tell  thee." 
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*'  Well,  well/'  replied  she,  ''  they 
have  for  once  been  too  many  for  you  ; 
but  as  I  hope  yoa  intend  to  make  ano- 
ther push  for  it,  pray  let  me  then  be  of 
your  party.  If  once  the  Welbh  offer  me 
the  government,  let  me  see  the' spirit,  or 
the  devil  either,  that  shall  ever  get  me 
out  of  it  again." 

These,  and  such  like  flouts  of  Han- 
nah's, had  made  David  still  more  rank 
for  a  second  expedition  to  Wales ;  nor 
could  Malcolm  see  those  objections  raised 
by  his  wife  to  be  of  half  the  force  when 
discoursing  with  David,  as  while  she  was 
displaying  them  by  her  own  elocution  ; 
for  that  David  was  within  Ame's  ace  of 
the  supremacy,  and  had  actually  been 
established  therein  but  for  the  interven- 
tion of  those  confounded  demons,  was 
too  manifest  to  Malcolm  to  admit  of  the 
least  dispute. 
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Now  this  he  frequently  urged  to  his 
wife,  who,  without  acknowledging  her- 
self to  have  been  in  the  conspiracy 
against  him,  could  no  ways  contradict 
it.  She,  in  order  to  screen  herself  from 
the  prejudice  her  husband  might  con- 
ceive against  her^  for  the  imposition 
upon  him,  so  soon  as  she  perceived  him 
resolute  for  departing,  applied  herself  to 
the  Parson  of  the  parish,  (an  old  and 
intimate  friend  of  JNIalcolm's,  and  one 
for  whom  he  had  ever  harboured  the 
best  of  opinions,)  for  his  advice  and  coun- 
sel, both  in  regard  to  herself  and  her 
husband. 

She  laid  before  him  the  vagrant  life 
of  her  husband,  as  she  had  been  informed 
he  had  for  many  years  led,  with  the 
whole  truth  of  what  had  to  her^'know- 
ledge  befallen  him  since,  with  the  in- 
jury   it    had    been     to    his    atfairs,    and 
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might  probably  be  to  his  heahh  and 
safety,  in  case  he  still  persisted  in  that 
way  ;  and  then  discovering  to  him  the 
new  project  he  and  his  man  had  formed, 
entreated  him.  to  have  that  compassion 
for  a  poor  distracted  family,  which  his 
function  would  readily  prompt  him  to; 
and  to  try  whether  by  sound  reasoning, 
and  gentle  dissuasives,  he  could  not  in- 
duce her  husband  to  a  second  way  of 
thinking,  that  by  casting  off  all  future 
propensity  to  kingdom  hunting,  he  might 
remain  settled  and  composed  with  his 
own  family. 

The  divine,  Pa; son  Goodwill,  from 
the  natural  benevolence  of  bis  disposition, 
most  readily  undertook  the  work  ;  having 
first  remarked  all  that  Mrs  BiMice  had 
informed  him  of;  and  the  ne.xt  day 
paid  his  old  friend  Malcolm  a  vi>it  ;  when 
expressing  great  kindness  fur  him,  he  in- 
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vlted  him  tlie  day  following  to  his  house, 
there  having  courteously  entertained  him, 
and  cliatted  over  old  stories  for  some 
time,  Mr.  Goodwill,  in  order  to  intro- 
duce his  subject,  told  him  he  heard  his 
late  long  absence  had  been  occasioned 
by  courtship,  and  that  he  had  brought 
home  a  lady  with  him,  when  no  one 
expected  him  to  have  been  upon  the 
look  out  for  another  wife.  Alalcohn  re- 
plied, true  it  was,  he  was  married  ;  but 
that  it  was  accidental,  his  journey  having 
been  undertaken  with,  quite  another 
view.  The  Parson  gave  him  joy  thereon, 
wishing  him  all  felicity ;  but  desired  to 
know  what  country-woman  his  lady 
was  ;  and  how  long  he  had  been  married 
to  her  ? 

Malcolm  replied  she  was  Welsh,  and' 
that  marriages  between  persons  of  emi- 
nence, waited  not  those  previous  ceremo- 
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nies,  which  for  the  most  part  were  intro- 
ductory to  wedlock  between  those  of 
inferior  rank.  That  he  had  but  seen 
and  taken  his  lady  to  his  bed;  it  being 
enough  for  them  to  hear  each  other's 
degree  in  life;  which  being  found  agree- 
able to  them,  they  met  at  the  connubial 
ceremony  but  as  friends  would  at  an 
entertainment,  for  better  for  worse.  As 
to  love,  that,  in  persons  of  distinguished 
stations,  was  to  succeed  in  proportion  to 
each  other*s  future  merits,  and  weighed 
the  least  of  all  the  considerations  which 
called  them  together. 

"  I  must  profess,  neighbour,"  said 
Mr.  Goodwill,  *'  that  I  am  at  a  loss  to 
understand  your  meaning.  That  crown- 
ed heads,  whose  dominions  lay  wide  from 
each  other,  are  obliged  one  to  accept 
the  other  upon  trust,  and  by  report  only, 
I  have  often  heard  examples ;  and  these 
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happen,  for  the  dignity  of  either  ad- 
mits not  a  journey  to  the  other,  after  a 
contract  has  passed  for  consumn:iation ; 
but  how  marriage  between  you  and 
your  spouse  can  bear  the  least  analogy 
with  these  great  personages,  I  cannot 
determine," 

"  As  there  are  mysteries  in  every 
several  state,  no  less  are  there  in  every 
several  family,"  replied  Malcolm  ;  *'  nor 
is  it  reasonable  either  should  be  exposed 
to  public  notice  :  it  is  enough,  that  each 
manages  them  in  the  most  suitable  sub- 
serviency to  his  own  concerns,  as  I  think 
I  have  my  own,  in  a  peculiar  manner ; 
and  before  this  time  might  have  reaped 
the  fruitful  harvest  of  all  my  labours, 
but  for  the  interposition  of  some  envious 
demons,  who  repining  at  my  felicily 
and  the  proceedings  of  my  allairs,  stirred 
up    others    of   their   kindred    spirits,    by 
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their  base  designing  artifices,  to  blast  my 
prospects,  and  remove  me,  (for  they 
durst  not  ofler  injury  to  my  sacred  per- 
son for  a  time,)  from  the  prosecution  of 
those  scenes  so  distasteful  to  them,  but 
to  myself  so  glorions," 

Mr.  Goodwill  was  grieved  at  heart 
at  his  neio-hbour's  running  on  thus.  Yet 
being  certain,  that  in  order  to  supplant 
error,  and  introduce  right  reason  in  its 
place,  the  most  successful  method  would  be 
to  accord  with  him,  till  by  gaining  some 
notorious  advantage  over  him,  he  might 
shift  the  scene  to  a  more  sensible  pros- 
pect. He  replied,  that  undoubtedly  the 
demons  were  ever  on  the  watch  to  take 
advantage  of  the  remissness  of  mankind 
in  their  duties,  and  glad  they  were  to 
find  them  tardy  ;  nay  stuck  not  at  con- 
tributing their  endeavours  for  promoting 
evil   actions  in   men  j  but  yet   he   couJd 
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not  conceive  what  they  could  have  to  do 
witli  him,  who  had  ever  demeaned  him- 
self as  a  peaceable  neighbour  and  good 
subject. 

*'  Subject !"  cried  Malcohn,  "it  is 
my  opinion  that  they  neither  regard 
prince  nor  subject,  but  wben  ihey  are 
tuned  to  mischief  j  proceed  in  harmony 
wiih  each  other,  rather  to  oppress  tiie 
monarch  ihan  the  peasant,  and  this 
to  my  cost  I  have  experienced,  when 
carried  off  by  them  in  a  machine  of  no 
human  contrivance,  or  calcuhited  for 
other  imaginable  purpose/  than  merely 
for  the  detention  of  human  patients, 
under  the  subjection  of  these  torturing 
demons  and  their  associates." 

"  My  good  dear  friend  !"  said  Mr. 
Goodwill,  taking  him  by  the  hand,  "  what 
are  you  now  speaking  of?  What  ma- 
chine ?     What   demons    are    these    you 
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mention  ?  and  what  have  they  to  do 
with  you  ?  or  what  violence  or  prejudice 
have  you  suffered  from  them  ?" 

*'  My  story  were  too  long  to  be  re- 
lated now,  sir/*  said  Malcolm  ;  ''  nor 
may  revealing  mysteries  of  state  argue 
my  prudence.  Let  it  then  suffice  to  add, 
that  had  not  the  cursed  demons  prevail- 
ed in  transporting  me  from  the  prosecu- 
tion of  my  true  interest,  it  might  have 
been  in  my  power  by  this  time  to  have 
advanced  you,  my  old  friend,  to  a  bishop- 
rick  :  but  no  more  of  that,  Doctor,  the 
time  is  returning  when  I  shall  make  a 
second  effort/' 

"  I  am  extremely  obliged  to  you, 
sir/'  said  the  Parson,  ''  for  your  remem- 
brance of  me ;  and  as  it  becomes  not  me 
to  be  deaf  to  my  own  interest,  since  you 
make  the  cause  thereby  in  some  measure 
my  own,  know,  sir,  that   I  have  a  most 
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effectual  charm  against  evil  spirits  and 
demons  of  all  kinds,  that  not  one  of  the 
most  malignant  of  them  can  withstand." 
"  Say  you  so,  sir  ?"  said  Malcolm  ; 
"  I  must  entreat  you,  for  the  sake  of  our 
long  seasoned  amity,  that  you  conceal 
not  so  valuable  a  nostrum  from  me,  since 
it  may  not  only  procure  my  establish- 
ment in  supreme  authority  in  the  state, 
but  be  a  means  also  whereby  I  may 
promote  my  good  friend  to  the  chief 
dignity  in  the  church  ;  for  setting  aside 
the  infernal  operations  of  these  malicious 
powers,  what  can  oppose  my  arrival  to 
the  throne  and  dignity  of  my  great 
ancestors  ?  But  pray,  Doctor,"  added 
Malcolm,  "  perfect  me  in  the  charm, 
and  then  assure  yourself  of  a  place  in 
my  favour,  inferior  to  none  of  your 
cloth.'* 

The    Parson    replying   that  it  would 
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be  previously  necessary  for  him  to  be 
informed  what  throne  and  dignity  it  was 
Malcolm  spoke  of ;  hoped,  lie  said,  he 
was  in  pursuit  only  of  his  own  rigliti ; 
in  which  case  he  need  not  doubt  the 
specific  virtue  of  his  charm  ;  but  if  his 
aims  were  directed  to  any  malevolent 
ends,  widlst  he  still  retained  psirposes  of 
prosecuting  them,  himself  would  give  the 
devil  such  advantage  against  him,  as  no 
charm  would  be  capable  of  subverting  ; 
therefore  desired  him  to  declare  himself 
freely  thereon,  as  it  would  be  a  trust 
reposed  in  him,  to  be  conserved  invio»- 
lably. 


T^,  RULING  PASSION.  ^33 


CHAP.  12. 

Prosecutes   the  Parsori's   and  Malcolm's   ar- 
gument  Malcolm     convinced    of    his 

error Becomes  a  new  man, 

Malcolm  having  paused  for  a  con- 
siderable space  npon  the  Parson's  de- 
mand ;  "  Doctor,"  said  he,  **  yon  have 
long  been  acquainted  \vi(h  my  name, 
and,  no  doubt,  have  read  of  one  of  the 
same  name  ruling  over  the  Scottish  na- 
tion." 

**  I  have  so,"  said  the  Parson. 

«*  Now,  Doctor,"  added  Malcolm, 
«*  he  had  a  right  to  the  governiiient  of 
that  kingdom,    hereditary  to   him  and  his 


234  THE  RULING  PAS?f<3y. 


heirs.  Then  whom  but  his  next  im- 
mediate heir  ought  to  sit  at  tlie  heim 
there  ?" 

''  So  it  should  seem,  indeed,'*  said 
Air.  Goodwill  ;  '*  but  I  think  his  right 
was  not  so  clear,  as  to  be  incontestable, 
though  his  sword  might  happen  to  be 
the  longest.  But  to  pass  by  that,  and 
to  take  his  right  for  granted  ;  who  knows 
but  some  alterations  in  the  state  may 
have  rendered  such  inheritance  of  his 
rights  impracticable.'* 

'*  That  is  the  very  thing,'*  cried 
Alalcolm,  "  for  present  discussion.  I 
say  myself  am  that  heir;  nor  have,  or 
ever  had,  all  the  powers  on  earth  a  right 
to  dispossess  me  of  my  regular  patrimo- 
ny ;  but  my  title  still  subsisting  by 
biithright,  my  subjects  are  indispen- 
sably bound  to  render  me  all  due  alle- 
giance,   and    to    oppose    innovation    iu 
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tlie  monarchy,  with  the  hist  drop  of 
their  blood  :  for  which  reason  I  had  been 
preparing  for  an  embarkation  to  that 
kinp-dom,  of  sufficient  forces  to  have 
settled  me  in  that  monarchy,  till  those 
plaguy  demons  interrupted  me,  and 
brought  me  quite  home  again.'* 

**  I  confess,"  said  the  Parson,  *'  you 
had  engaged  in  a  most  glorious  cause, 
and  great  pity  it  is  that  you  had  not 
made  friends  with  the  demons  before 
you  had  undertaken  it.  Nay,  I  could 
even  have  wished  to  be  of  your  party, 
as  promotion  must  have  been  the  conse- 
quence for  my  attachment  to  the  Prince 
of  the  country." 

Malcolm  catching  the  Parson  by  the 
hand,  "  My  dear  good  friend,*'  said  he, 
"  I  have  calculated  another  journey  to 
Wales,  whence  I  am  to  lead  olT  my 
forces,  and  you  shall  be  my  fust  chaplain  5 
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for  I  must  now  let  you  somewhat  into 
my  secret  liibtory  :  that  th.e  lady  now 
my  wife,  is  no  less  a  person  than  the 
hereditary  Princess  of  that  country,  who 
upon  my  uniting  her  to  the  crown  of 
Scotland^  lias  renounced  her  pretensions 
to  that  principality  to  Prince  David,  who 
now  participates  of  my  fortune  as  fate 
shall  determine  for  us.'* 

"  Sir,''  replied  Mr.  Goodwill,  ''  I 
shall  ever  be  most  zealous  for  engaging 
in  any  laudable  undertaking,  and  espe- 
cially with  so  worthy  a  friend  as  your- 
self; but  as  it  becomes  every  man^  from 
motives  of  common  prudence,  to  frame 
his  actions  cautiously  and  deliberately, 
and  to  proceed  no  further  with  them 
than  that  shall  dictate  to  him;  so  neither 
is  any  man  entitled  to  success  who  steers 
by  other  principles.  You  will  excuse 
me,  therefore,  if  before  I  set  my  hand  to 
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SO  great  a  work,  I  inquire  which  are  the 
springs  that  are  to  guide  and  reguhite 
this  grand  procedure,  and  from  wliat 
foundation  you  can  raise  your  probabi- 
lities of  success  :  for  as  these  deviate  more 
or  less  from  prudence  and  sound  judg- 
ment, so  may  we  either  avail  ourselves 
of  our  schemes  or  miscarry  in  them.'* 

*'  As  to  that,  sir,"  said  Malcolm, 
**  the  principal  motive  is,  real  and  inde- 
feasible riglit ;  which,  let  me  tell  you, 
with  considerate  people,  as  the  Scots  are, 
will  preponderate  to  ewcvy  other  conside- 
ration." 

"  It  ought  so,  I'll  allow  it,"  said  Mr. 
Goodwill,  whilst  that  remains  unim- 
peached  ;  but  there  are  so  many  novel 
acquirements  of  right,  every  possession 
bearing  the  face  of  it,  that  any  one  of 
them  alone  is  sufficient  for  most  mo- 
narch's titles.     Nav,  when  even  siirrep- 
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litious  titles  come  to  be  established, 
either  by  compact,  or  the  subsequent 
unanimous  voice  of  the  people,  what 
room  i§  there  left  for  to  dispule  them  ? 

'*  Sometimes,  conquest  gaining  a  title, 
maintains  itself  against  all  opposition 
by  violence ;  sometimes,  from  the  mis- 
conduct of  one  ruler,  the  people's  suf- 
ferings inspire  them  to  the  election  of 
another,  more  agreeable ;  sometimes  in- 
capacity for  government  shall  cause  the 
iieir  to  give  place  to  one  better  disposed 
and  capacitated  for  maintaining  both 
the  dignity  of  the  state  and  the  liberty 
of  the  people  :  and  lastly,  the  principles 
of  the  Prince,  clashing  with  the  constitu- 
tion in  church  and  state,  are  a  cause  of 
eviction.  All  these  seem  to  be,  and  are 
used  and  held  as  sufficient  causes  for 
diverting  the  hereditary  issues  of  the 
crown  into  a  new  channel :     so  that  it 
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matters  to  me  but  little  b^  what  means 
the  Prince  ascends  the  throne;  his  fix- 
ttare  there  is  sure,  lawful,  and  laudable, 
whilst  the  people,  duly  sensible  of  the 
justice  of  his  administration,  not  only 
adore  him  for  his  virtue,  but  defend  hirn 
for  their  own  security.  Now  whether 
you  could  purpose  to  obtain  your  ends 
by  conquest,  succession  to  a  vacancy, 
or  by  the  call  of  the  people  in  preju- 
dice to  the  present  possessor,  I  would 
gladly  be  informed  ?  As  hence  alone  it 
is,  that  I  can  form  some  judgment  of  the 
felicitous  event." 

Malcolm  having  Considered  little 
more  in  his  random  proceedings  than 
the  being  a  great  man,  the  Parson  had 
greatly  the  advantage  over  him  ;  but  as 
he  was  obliged  to  answer  the  question 
proposed  to  him,  he  replied,  though  he 
purposed  to  pass  into  Scotland  with   an 
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ctrmy,  in  cas-e  of  the  worst ;  yet  his  chief 
reiiance  vvouid  be  upon  the  good-will  of 
the  people  to  lim  their  natural  J^ord. 

"  I  presu:iie/'  said  Mr.  Goodwill, 
"  you  have  been  scrupulously  nice  in 
the  deduction  of  your  pedigree;  so  as. 
to  be  able,  iiiconie.^tably  to  demon- 
strate yourself  to  be  next  heir  of  the  male 
line  to  the  person  you  would  clain> 
under. " 

"  Yes,  yes,'*  said  Malco^ii-i,  "  they 
may  take  my  word  for  that;  [  being  the 
son  of  Robert,  who  was  the  son  of  Glen- 
dour,  who  was  the  son  of " 

"  All  this  may  be  very  true,"  said 
Mr. Goodwill,  interrupting  him;  *nhoagh 
i  don't  see  how  yoii  should  come  to  the 
])unclual  knowledge  of  facts  so  long  be- 
fore your  time,  unless  your  descent  has 
been  recorded  by  some  authentic  act, 
which  may  still  support  the  credit  of  it." 
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"  Act/*  replied  Malcolm,  *^  why,  I 
have  an  old  family  Bible,  that  has  re- 
corded as  high  as  Hugoson  Bruce,  and 
what  is  more  easy  in  all  nature  than  for 
a  child  to  trace  it  from  him  to  Robert 
Bruce,  the  founder  of  my  house.  But 
however,  when  once  I  am  fixed  upon  the 
throne,  I  shall  have  the  examination  of 
all  public  records  in  my  power,  and 
shall  then  be  able  to  make  it  out  as  clear 
as  a  whistle." 

**  My  dear  friend  !"  said  the  Parson, 
"  you  gallop  where  you  should  but  amble, 
and  trot  where  you  ought  only  to  creep. 
You  fly  away  to  the  conclusion  without 
well  examining  the  premises.  Did  ever 
any  man  build  his  house  before  he  had 
collected  the  materials  ?  What  you  would 
suppose  the  work  of  a  week  to  complete, 
would  take  any  reasonable  man  an  age 
to   prepare  for.     I   am   afraid  you   have 
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not  well  balanced  and  digested  the  diffi- 
culties, tlie  rebuffs,  the  dangers,  conse- 
quent on  such  an  undertaking  as  you 
seem  designed  for. 

"  Should  I,  as  heir-at-law  to  King 
David,  lay  claim  to  the  kingdom  of 
Judah,  and  post  away  to  Jerusalem  to 
take  possession  of  it ;  I  doubt  not,  but  I 
should  have  a  greater  army  of  vagabond 
Jews  at  my  heels,  than  you  can  count 
souls  in  Scotland,  all  ready  to  admit  any 
title,  that  themselves  might  once  more 
have  a  shew  of  government  amongst 
them  ;  nor  could  I  blame  such  a  disper- 
sed and  outcast  generation,  for  assem- 
bling themselves  under  any  head  that 
might  but  incorporate  them  again.  But 
for  a  people  at  ease,  under  a  gracious 
and  generous  Prince,  by  whom  they  have 
been  long  ruled  with  lenity,  in  the  strictest 
security  of  their  property,  laws,  and  liber- 
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ty — for  such  a  people,  I  say,  to  run  mad- 
ding after  innovation  and  change,  for  the 
sake  of  they  know  neither  whom  or  what, 
and  that  to  the  loss  of  every  valuable 
blessing  that  they  now  enjoy,  without 
other  hope  or  prospect  before  them  than 
of  becoming  wretched,  despised,  misera- 
ble, and  abandoned  to  the  severity  of  the 
punishments  which  would  be  justly  due 
to  such  delinquency,  would  be  such  a 
piece  of  extravagance  as  could  no  where 
meet  with  a  countenance  from  the  annals 
of  past  ages,  and  must  absolutely  tend 
to  their  own  overthrow. 

"  Why  then,  my  worthy  friend," 
continued  Mr.  Goodwill,  «^  should  you 
conceive  so  meanly  of  your  countrymen, 
as  you  call  them,  as  to  imagine  they 
would,  for  your  sake  alone,  not  only  en- 
gage in  their  own  confusion,  but  in  such 
an  action  as  the  whole  world   must  con- 
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demn  them  for;  save  a  (ew  lawless  per- 
sons, perhaps,  who  ah'eady  secreting 
themselves  from  justice  for  past  criries, 
may  hope  to  suck  consolation  from  the 
general  ruin  of  their  country  ?'* 

''  Mr.  Goodwill,'*  said  Malcolm,  **  I 
am  amazed  at  the  serious  air  with  which 
you  would  countenance  this  accumula- 
tion of  inconsistencies.  Surely  you  are 
ignorant  how  joyfully  I  .vas  received  in 
Wales,  where  I  was  promised  the  whole 
strength  of  the  country  to  further  my 
designs.  Nay,  how  honoured  did  they 
think  themselves  in  my  alliance  with  their 
beloved  Princess,  whose  rights  they  stre- 
nuously insisted  upon  my  securing  to 
Scotland,  before  they  would  admit  of  a 
competitor  for  their  sovereignty.  And 
shall  you  now  tell  me,  that  none  but  the 
profligate,  and  ruiners  of  their  country, 
would   espouse   my   cause  I     I  expected 
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Other  treatment  for  my  benevolent  senti- 
ments towards  you  -,  but  I  have  ever  re- 
marked, that  the  narrowest  souls  skulk 
under  the  gown  and  cassock.** 

Having  said  thus,  Malcolm  arose  in 
a  violent  rage,  seized  his  hat,  and  was 
flying  the  pit ;  when  the  Parson,  unwil- 
ling to  have  his  work  to  begin  again  at 
another  time,  taking  him  by  the  hand, 
and  squeezing  it,  '« My  noble  friend," 
said  he,  "  you  are  too  warm  ;  cool  your- 
self a  little,  and  wax  temperate  -,  you 
shall  not  find  in  me  the  enemy  you  sus- 
pect, when  calm  reason  only  biases  you. 
I  may  have  explained  myself  too  freely  j 
but  you  shall  presently  see  we  shall  be 
both  of  a  mind,  when  I  have  advanced  a 
step  further  with  you. 

"  Scotland,"    added    Mr.    Goodwill, 
"  you  say  you   have  never  as  yet  been 
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"  I  have  not/*  replied  Malcolm. 

*'  But  in  Wales,"  rejoined  Mr.  Good- 
will, *'  you  have  been ;  and  from  the 
treatment  you  met  with  in  that  last  place, 
you  form  your  judgment  of  what  your 
reception  will  be  in  Scotland." 

*'  I  have  determined  to  take  that  for 
the  rule  of  this,"    said  Malcolm. 

*«  Hear  me  then  patiently,"  said  the 
Parson.  ^'  Suppose  I  should  convince 
you,  that  the  kindnesses  offered  to  you 
by  your  Welsh  friends,  were  so  void  of 
all  beneficial  foundation  towards  you, 
that  they  were  merely  designed  for  their 
own  diversion,  and  your  deception.  Sup- 
pose again,  that  I  should  be  able  to  con- 
vince you,  that  instead  of  a  Princess,  as 
you  imagine  your  lady  to  be,  you  have 
married  only  a  chambermaid  ;  though  of 
those,  I  must  allow,  a  most  worthy  one. 
And  lastly,   suppose  I  should   also   con- 
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vince  you,  that  instead  of  spectres  and 
demons  conducting  you  home,  in  a  ma- 
chine of  their  own  contrivance,  you  was 
ludicrously  packed  up  in  a  deer-pen, 
merely  to  clear  the  country  of  you ; — 
will  you  still  believe  that  these  men 
ever  meant  to  advance  you  to  a  dia- 
dem ?'^ 

Malcolm,  who  had  hitherto  bitten  his 
lips  for  anger,  clapping  his  hands  smartly 
against  the  table,  protested,  that  if  the 
Parson  proceeded  a  word  further,  in  de- 
rogation of  his  Welsh  friends'  affection 
to  him,  he  would  not  answer  but  he 
might  be  transported  to  some  such  act  of 
violence  as  they  might  both  repent  to 
their  dying  moments  :  for  that  it  was 
beneath  a  man  of  honour  tamely  to  tole« 
rate  indignities  offered  to  his  benefac- 
tors. He  therefore  advised  him  to  drop 
the  subject,   unless  he  could  acquit  him- 
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self  with  more  decency  and  respect 
upon  it. 

Mr.  Goodwill  then  replying,  that  he 
had  positively  no  ways  impeached  the 
character  of  his  Welsh  friends,  nor  the 
credit  of  any  part  of  his  narration  ;  but 
had  only  put  the  case  by  way  of  suppo- 
sition, which  no  prudent  man  could  con- 
demn. For  that  suppose  it  should  prove 
as  Malcolm  had  said,  the  truth  would 
be  then  confirmed  in  the  establishment 
of  his  assertions,  beyond  all  future  con- 
tradiction. But  if  it  should  prove  other- 
wise, himself  would  rejoice  at  an  oppor- 
tunity of  distinguishing  his  friends  from 
his  enemies. 

Begging  then  only  leave  to  state  the 
case  by  way  of  supposition,  that  matters 
really  stood  as  he  supposed  them,  he  de- 
manded what  opinion  Malcolm  must 
then  have  of  his  Welsh,  and  consequently 
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of  his  Scottish  friends,  whose  fidelity  he 
estimated  but  comparatively  with  the 
Welsh  ? 

To  which  Malcolm  replied,  that  for 
argument  sake  only,  he  would  for  once 
suffer  the  supposition,  that  he  might  have 
the  pleasure  of  confuting  it.  Nay,  fur- 
ther protested,  that  could  it  be  proved  to 
him  to  a  demonstration,  that  he  had  been 
imposed  upon  by  the  Welsh  in  the  seve- 
ral instances  the  Parson  had  mentioned, 
he  should  ever  after  esteem  it  such  a 
blemish  upon  his  character,  that  he 
would  thenceforth  confine  himself  to  his 
own  estate,  nor  ever  more  travel  in  quest 
of  kingdoms  whilst  he  had  breath  to 
draw  ;  for  that  if  it  had  been  possible  for 
him  to  have  been  deceived  in  the  late 
instance,  he  could  never  in  any  other  be 
certain  that  he  was  not. 

The  Parson  struck  him  there,  assuring 
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him  he  could  produce  undeniable  evi- 
dence before  tlie  bottle  was  out ;  but  in- 
sisted on  his  promise  never  to  reflect 
upon  the  evidence  for  whatever  had  be- 
fore past.  .  And  then  Mr.  Goodwill  sent 
away  for  Mrs.  Bruce,  who,  well  apprised 
of  all  she  should  be  interrogated  to,  no 
sooner  appeared  in  her  husband's  pre- 
sence, than  she  fell  upon  her  knees  before 
him,  entreating  both  his  permission  for 
her  declaring  the  unreserved  truth,  and 
pardon  for  whatever  part,  in  which,  to  his 
imagination,  she  might  have  acted  cul- 
pably. 

Malcolm,  captivated  by  the  humility 
of  his  wife,  and  the  dutiful  manner  where- 
in she  addressed  him,  assured  her  of  his 
favour  and  affection.  Then  being  inter- 
rogated by  the  Parson,  her  replies  were 
so  favourable  to  his  assertions,  that  Mal- 
colm was  quite  confounded  j  and  at  last, 
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after  many  violent  struggles  in  his  own 
breast,  acknowledged  his  absolute  con- 
viction. 

The  Parson  then  insisted,  that  as  they 
were  man  and  wife,  though  her  fortune 
might  not  equal  some  others  that  he 
might  have  gained,  yet,  that  her  qualifi- 
cations for  rendering  him  happy  would 
amply  compensate  for  the  deficiency  ;  to 
which  Malcolm  could  not,  but  in  justice 
to  her  prudence,  he  said,  assent.  So  that 
after  some  time  spent  in  reducing  his 
soaring  imagination  to  the  pitch  of  a 
quiet  subject,  he  declared,  that  in  case 
his  Edy  would  but  prove  a  loving  and 
discreet  wife  to  him,  he  should  esteem  his 
journey  to  Wales,  though  it  answered  not 
his  aspiring  purposes,  to  have  redounded 
ultimately   to   his  enduring  happiness. 

From  this  instant,  Malcolm  becomin^^ 
anothf  man;  Edy  joined  forces  in  laugh- 
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ing  Prince  David  and  his  wife  out  of  all 
hopes  of  their  Principality ;  and  Edgar, 
living  comfortably  upon  his  farm  in  the 
neighbourhood,  no  people  ever  dwelt 
more  friendly  together  for  several  years, 
than  these  three  couples,  in  constant  har- 
mony and  good  fellowship  ;  Edy  turning 
out  one  of  the  best  of  wives,  and  contri- 
buting her  endeavours  solely  towards 
making  Malcolm's  latter  end  agreeable 
to  him.  Nor  served  their  former  flights 
to  other  purpose,  than  frequently  to 
create  them  mirth  over  their  ale  in  the 
winter  evenings. 


THE  END. 


Tnoiiioi  H'tlson  and  Sons,  I'niiers,  High-Oustgate,  York^ 
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